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g^ff^lT is with reluctance that I suffer these 
^JK^ fragmentary and inadequate sketches of 

the Isles of Sboals to appear in book 

form. Except that some accouut of the place, 
however slight, is so incessantly called for by 
people who throng these islands in summer, I 
should hardly venture to offer to the public so 
imperfect a chronicle, of which the most that 
can be said is, that it is, perhaps, hetter than 
nothing. 
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daa," 



S[ N a series of papers published not many 
f years ago, Herman Melville made the 
gj world acquainted with the " Eucanta- 
r Enchanted Islands, which he describes as 



lying directly under the equator, off the coast of 
South America, and of which he says : " It is to 
be doubted whether auy spot of earth can, in dea- 
olateness, furnish a parallel to this group," But 
their dark volcanic cr^s and melancholy beachea 
can hardly seem more desolate than do the low 
bleached rocks of tlie Isles of Shoals to eyes that 
behold them for the first time. Veiy sad they 
look, stem, bleak, and unpromising, yet are they 
enchanted islands in a better sense of the word 
than are the great Gallipagos of which Mr. Mel- 
ville discourses so delightfully. 

There is a strange charm about them, an inde- 
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8 AMONG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 

Bcribable influence id their atmospliere, hardly to be 
explained, but imiverBallj acknowledged. People 
forgot the hurry aud worry and fret of life after 
living there awhile, and, to an imaginative mind, 
all things become dreamy aa they were to the 
lotua-eaterB, to whom 

" The gushing of the ivave 
Far, far away did seem to mourn and rave 

Th t m 1 d f th a y 1 1 

t d \ t w y tl i f h 

th ght d p pt h p tl b m 

bl ddftdlk kth h aJ 

th n 1 t th m 1 th th m d 

tt as th Idnidth-uhl 

t f pc pi d tl t, ai d th t m t f 

a. 1 1 f Th t k gly 11 trit 1 dur g 

th 1 t w 1 1 wh 1 t wru th h -t f 
th wh 1 t y d t d th 1 ! d f y 

m w m d 1 Id tl t t 1 ft th 

h If 1 f h m b p th 1 ly k 

Im t t 1 d Th h f d t rr 

ft d f th y m 1 t 1 tl 
oi fi n m g tl nj d rs th y 

ssed d at.h d tlaatth Iff t ai th y 
sought with no more force than a spent wave. 
Nine miles of the Atlantic Ocean intervene be- 
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tweon these islands and the nearest point of the 
coast of New Hampshire ; but from this nearest 
point the coast-line recedes gradually, in dim and 
dimmer distance, to Cape Ann, in Massachusetts, 
twenty-one miles away at the southwest, and to 
Cape Ncddock, in Maine, sixteen miles distant in 
the northeast (in clear weather another cape is 
faintly distinguishable beyond this), and about one 
third of the great horizon is filled by this beau- 
tiful, undulating line of land, which, under the 
touch of atmospheric change, ia almost as plastio 
as the clouds, and wears a new aspect with every 
turn of wind and weather. 

Sailing out from Portsmouth Harbor with a fair 
wind from the northwest, the Isles of Shoals lie 
straight before you, nine miles away, — ill-defined 
and cloudy shapes, faintly discernible in the dis- 
tance. A word about the origin of this name, 
" Isles of Shoals." They are supposed to have 
been so called, not because the ragged reefs run 
out beneath the water in all directions, ready to 
wreck and destroy, but because of the "shoaling," 
or "schooling," of fish about them, which, in the 
mackerel and herring seasons, is remarkable. Aa 
you approach they separate, and show each its own 
peculiar characteristics, and you perceive that 
there are sis islands if the tide is low; but if it is 
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1 gl th ea e eo-ht anl ttoull be nne b t tJi t 
a breaiftatc w>n ccts two of them Afjledore 
called for man^ ^ea a Ho^ I H d frou ta r de 
re cmblanc to a hog s back s n^ f om the n ite 
when bee f om out at ee the large t an 1 most 
regila n Bhape From afir t 1 k? snootily 
ro nde 1 I ke a 1 •illy eloj ng el yat on the 
greitest he^ht oi nhi h a onlj seventy fiv feet 
■ibove h i,h water mtrk A 1 ttle valley n wl ch 
a e s tuate 1 the hu 1 1 u"^ 1 elo g n^, t tl e h use 
of enterti nme t 1 ch a the o \f hal tat on 
d des tB foir b nlrod acrca nt two unequal 
p -t ons Next iln ost iv tl n a sto e e th ow s 
Hale> 8 I land o Smutt nos so clir atened 
by pass ng sailors wthagrra sue of humor 
fr m a !o g Ha k po nt of ock st et h ng o t to 
tie so thea t jon wl 1 ma j a si p has lad 
her hones Th s sla d s lo v a d flat a 1 con 
t na a greater deptl of so 1 than the othe -s At 
low tide, Cedar and Malaga ari, both c.nni.cti.d 
with it, — the latter permanently by a breakwater, 
■ — the whole comprising about one hundred acres. 
Star Island contains one hundred and fifty acres, 
and lies a quarter of a mile southwest of Smutty- 
nose, Toward ita northern end are clustered the 
honses of the little village of Gosport, with a tiny 
church crowning the highest rock. Kot quite a 
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ml tl t f star, White Island lifts a 

111 t ni g. This is the most pic- 

t q i th ] and forms, with Seavey'a 

Iluid tl w te double island, with an area 

f t tj Most westerly lies Lon- 

d •m rr ul k with a bit of beach, upon 

wl 1 II th h 11 b ut the cluster seem to he 
th wn Tw m I ortheast from Appledorc, 
Duek W^nd thrusts out its lurking ledges oa all 
sides beneath the water, one of them running half 
a mile to the northwest. This is the most dan- 
gerous of the islands, and, being the most remote, 
is the only one visited to any great degree by the 
shy sea-fowl that are nearly banished by civiliza- 
tion. Yet even now, at low tide, those long black 
ledges are often whitened by the dazzling plumage 
of gulls whose exquisite and stainless purity rivals 
the new-fallen snow. The ledges run toward the 
west and north ; but at the east and south the 
shore is bolder, and Shag and Mingo Rocks, where, 
during or after storms, the sea breaks with mag- 
nificent effect, lie isolated by a narrow channel 
from the main granite fragment. A very round 
rock west of Londoner's, perversely called "Square," 
and Anderson's Rock, off the southeast end of 
Smutty-nose, complete the catalogue. 

Smutty-nose and Appledore are almost united 
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12 AMONG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 

by a reef, bare at low tide, tliough a large vessel 
can pass between them even then. Off the laud- 
ing at White Island the Devil's Rock rolls an in- 
cessant breaker, and makes an attempt to reach 
the shore perilous in any but the serencst weather. 
Between Londoner's and Star is another, hardly 
bare at low tide ; a perpetual danger, for it lies 
directly in the path of most of the sailing vessels, 
and many a schooner has been " brought up all 
standing" by this unexpected obstacle. Another 
rock, about four miles east of Appledore, rejoices 
in the significant title of the "Old Harrj " Old 
Harry is deeply ^unk beneath the snrfxce, auj 
never betrays bimbelf eseept m gicat storms, Mhen 
an awful white spray nses afar off, and the Shoal- 
ers know how ttemendous are the breakers that 
send it skyward 

The names of the tnnns, Appledore, (Josport, 
and, along the coast, Port&muuth, Newcastle, Rye, 
Ipswich, Portland, Bmgor, Newbury, Amesbury, 
Salisbury, and nnny more, are all boirowed from 
towns on, or not fir tium, the coasts of En^jlaud 
and Wales, as may be seen fioni the mapb of those 
countries. Salisbuiy Beach fionts our islands 
Amesbury lies farther inland, but the gentle out- 
line of Po Hill, in that town is the last eminenee 
of any importaULC on the southern end of the 
coast line. 
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The dividing line between Maine and New 
Hampshire passes througli the group, giving Apple- 
dore, Smutty-nose, and Duck Islands to Maine, and 
the rest to New Hampshire ; but their allegiance to 
either ia a matter of small importance, the few 
inhabitants troubling themselves but little about 
what State they belong to. Till within a few 
years no taxes were required of them, and they 
eajoyed immunity from this and various other 
earthly ills as completely as the gulls and loona 
that shared their dwelling-place. 

Swept by every wind that blows, and beaten 
by the bitter brine for unknown ages, well may 
the Isles of Shoals be barren, bleak, and bare. At 
first sight nothing can be more rough and inhos- 
pitable than they appear. The incessant influences 
of wind and sun, rain, snow, frost, and spray, have 
so bleached the tops of the rocks, that they look 
hoary as if with age, though in the summer-time 
a gracious greenness of vegetation breaks here and 
there the stem outlines, and softens somewhat 
their rugged aspect. Yet so forbidding are their 
shores, it seems aoflrcely worth while to land upon 
them, — mere heaps of tumbling granite in the 
wide and lonely sea, — when all the smiling, "sap- 
phire-spangled marriage-ring of the land " lies 
ready to woo the voyager back again, and welcome 
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his returning prow with pleasant sights and sounds 
and sconts that the wilj wastes, of wate r never 
know. But to tlie liuman creature who has ejes 
that will sec and ears that will hear, nature ap- 
peals with such a novel charm, that the luxurious 
beauty of the land is half forgotten before one is 
aware. Its sweet giirdens, full of color and per- 
fume, its ricli woods and softly eweULng hills, its 
placid waters, and fields and flowery meadows, are 
no longer dear aud desirable ; for the wonderful 
sound of the sea dulls the memory of all past ina- 
presfiions, and seems to fulfil and satisfy all present 
needs. Landing for the first time, the stranger is 
struck only by the sadness of the place, — the vast 
loneliness ; for tiiere ore not even trees to whisper 
with familiar voices, — nothing but sky and sea 
and rocks. But the very wildnesa and desolation 
reveal a strange beauty to him. Let him wait till 
evening comes, 

" With sunset purple soothing all tlie woste," 

and he will find himself slowly succumbing to the 
subtile charm of that sea atmosphere. He sleeps 
with all the waves of the Atlantic murmuring in 
his ears, and wakes to the freshness of a summer 
morning ; and it seems as if morning were made for 
the first time. For the world is like a new-blown 
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AMONG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 15 

rose, and in the liearfc of it he stands, with only 
the caressing music of the water to break the utter 
silence, unless, perhaps, a song-sparrow pours out 
its blissful warble like an embodied joy. The sea 
is rosy, and the sky ; the lino of land is radiant ; 
the scattered sails glow with the delicious color 
that touches so tenderly the bare, bleak rocks. 
These are lovelier than sky or sea or distant sails, 
or graceful gulls' wings reddened with the dawn ; 
nothing takes color so beautifully as the bleached 
granite ; the shadows are delicate, and the fine, 
hard outlines ai-o glorified and softened beneath 
the fresh first blush of sunrise. All things are 
speckless and spotless ; there is no dust, no noise, 
nothing but peace in the sweet air and on the 
quiet sea. The day goes on ; the rose changes to 
mellow gold, the gold to clear, white daylight, and 
the sea is sparkling again. A breeze ripples tho 
surface, and wherever it touches the color deepens. 
A seine-boat passes, with the tawny net heaped in 
the stem, and the scarlet shirts of the rowers bril- 
liant against the blue. Pleasantly their voices 
come across the water, breaking the stillness. The 
fishing-boats steal to and fro, silent, with glittering 
sails ; the gulls wheel lazily ; the far-ofiF coasters 
glide rapidly along the horizon ; the mirage steals 
down the coastline, and seems to remove it leagues 
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16 AMONG THE ISLES OF SHOALS, 

away. And what if it were to slip down the 
Blopo of the world and disappear entirely t You 
think, in a half-dream, you would not care. Many 
troubles, oarea, perplexities, vexations, lurk behind 
that far, faint line for you. Why should jou be 
bothered any more 1 



Aod so the waves, with their lulling murmur, do 
their work, and you are soothed into repose and 
transient forgetfulness. 

The natives, or persons who have been brought 
lip here, find it almost as difficult to tear tliem- 
Belves away from the islands as do the Swiss to 
leave their mountains. From a civilized race's 
point of view, this is a envious instance of human 
perversity, since it is not good for men to live their 
whole lives through in such remote and solitary 
places. Nobody hears of people dying of home- 
sickness for New York, or Albany, or Maine, or 
California, or any place on the broad continent ; 
but to wild and lonely spots like these isles hu- 
manity clings with an intense and abidiug affection. 
No other place is able to furnish the inhabitants 
of the Shoals with sufficient air for tJietr capacious 
lungs; there is never scope enougli elsewhere. 
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tliero is no horizon ; they must have sea-room. 
On shore it ia to them as if all the trees and houses 
crowded against the windows to sufTocatioii ; and I 
know a youth who, when at the ago of thirteen he 
made his first visit to the mainland, descended to 
the cellar of tho house in which he found himself, 
in tho not ovei'-populous city of Portsmouth, and 
spent the few hours of his stay sitting dejectedly 
wpon a wood-pile, in mute protest agaiast the con- 
dition of things in general, and the pressure of 
hnman society in particular. 

Each island has its peculiar characteristics, as I 
said before, and no two are alike, though all are of 
the same coarse granite, mixed with masses and 
seams of quartz and felspar and gneiss and micsr 
slate, and interspersed with dikes of trap running 
in all directions. Upon Appledore, for the most 
part the trap luns fr m north to south, while 
the veiiK of ^uaitz and felspar run fioni east to 
west &omet mea the narrow white qiirtz veins 
inteiscct the dirk tiap m parallel hues now wa- 
veiiog ind now perfectly straij,ht ■md showing a 
surface hi e that of stme vast p ete of mliid work. 
Each islxnd prctcnts its boldest shote to the east, 
to breast the whole forte of the great Atlantic, 
which cverv vear ass'^ili the ir n cliffs and head- 
Imds w th the same ponltroua furv jet leaves 
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upon them so little trace of its immeiiso power, — 
though at White Island, on the top of a precipi- 
tous rock called " The Head," which is nearly fifty 
feet high, lies a. bowldcv woigliing fifteen tons, 
tossed there from below by the breakers. The 
shores are seldom ^ery bol 1 b it on tl e east they 
are often very etiikia^ with the r nfta and chasms, 
and roughly piled gorge*" and siiuaie quarries of 
stone, and stairway a ci t is if by humin hands. 
The trap rock, softer thai the giimte is worn 
away in many places leavmg bare perpendicular 
walla fifteen or twentj feet high Tlie largest trap 
dike upon Appkdore runs ocro'ss the I'iland from 
northeast to southwcbt disippeirs m the sea, and 
i-eappears upon bmutty nose a q lorter of a mile 
distant in a strai-,ht Ime In some xlaces, the ge- 
ologist will tell you cettain deep s^r^tehea in the 
solid rock mean that here the glacier ground its 
way across in the woilda earher T-es Frequently 
the trap rock is honej combed m a (.uncus fashion, 
— filled with small holes on the surface, as if drops 
of water falling for years in the same spots had 
worn these smooth round hollows. This always 
happens close to the water, and only in the trap 
roek, and looks as if it might be tlie result of tho 
flying spray which, in winter and toward spring, 
when the northwest gsJes blow sometimes for three 
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AMOXG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 19 

weeks steadily day and night, beata continually 
upon the sbore. 

The coast-line varies, of course, with high or 
low tide. At low water the shores are much more 
forbidding than at high tide, for a broad band of 
dark sea-weed girdles each island, and gives a sul- 
len aspect to the whole group. But in calm days, 
when the moon is full and the tides are so low 
that it sometimes seems as if the sea were being 
drained away on purpose to show to eager eyes 
what lies beneath the lowest ebb, banks of golden- 
green and brown moss thickly cl t d n th 
moist ledges are exposed, and th w t is t 
by the ruffled edges of the kelp tl t g w m 
brown and shining forests on every d At 
rise or sunset the effect of the Jo ^ 1 t 

across these masses of rich color i yb t f 1 
But at high tide the shores are m t b n 
every little cove and inlet is filled th th m 
of the waves, and their life, light, 1 d p 

kle W ho sh Jl dosLi be that wc d rt 1 f 

the sea among the rocks, to m tb m t g 
^estnc of ill thesoinds innatuiel E h 1 1 
every laoUted rock has itij oh n ] ec il ar r te and 
eirs made delicate by listening m !,rej.t ini fit, 
q i,nt per 1 can dist n" iish the bea ings of eich 
n a dense f g Ihe tl rcati-ning spe rh ot Dutk 
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Island's ledges, the awiug of the wave over Half- 
way Eock, the touch of the ripples on the beach 
at Londoner's, the loug and lazy breaker that is 
forever rolling below the lighthouse at White 
Island, — all are familiar and distinct, and indicate 
to the islander his whereabouts almost as clearly 
as if the sun shone brightly and no shrouding 
mist were striving to mock and to mislead him. 

There are no beaches of any considerable size 
along the circle of these shores, and except in two 
narrow fissures, one on Malaga and one on Star, 
only a few feet wide at their widest, there is no 
fine, clean sand, such as lies sparkling on the coast 
at Eye, opposite, and shows, faintly glimmering, 
white in the for distance. The dock at Smutty- 
nose is filled with coarse sand and mud, like the 
little basin of the " Upper Cove " on Appledore ; 
and the largest beach on Star, of the same charac- 
ter, is covered with a stratum of fish-bones several 
feet deep, — hy no means a pleasantly fragrant 
pavement Eoiighlv rounded pebbles not beauti 
ful with \iaimth of color like those on the Othasset 
beaches butaeold hird coml mit jnofgrtvgran 
ite ■ind dirk trap are hcaprd m tln^ coves In 
dian arrowheads of jxsper and flmt hi^e been 
found am in T them Kow and then a 'imootl cr 
bit ccn'iRts of X tLj.i'ie gravtl wliith it i u e\ 
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amine, yon will find to be pi'incipiilly composad of 
ehelJs ground fine by the waves, a fascinating mix- 
ture of blue and purple mussels, lined witb the 
rainbow tints of mother-of-pearl, and fragments of 
golden and niddy anail-shella, and striped and col- 
ored cockles ; with here and there p ft 
parent quartz, white or rosy, or of p j f 1 p 
faintly straw-colored, or of dull p pi p pi J y 
stone, nil clean and moist with th d b 
Upon Appledore and the little isl t d t ted 
by civilization these tiny coves tl at de- 
lightful places in the world, lovelj vithth f 
of weeds, thistles, and mullein-stal dn 1 ly 
against the slty at the upper ed f th I pe 
and below, their mosaic of ston 11 d 1 11 an 1 
eea-wrack, tangles of kelp and driftwood — m 
of warm neutral tints, — with brown, gieen, and 
crimson mosses, and a few golden suaii-shells lying 
on the many-tinted gravel, whore the indolent 
ripples lapse in delicious murmurs. There are few 
shells more delicate than the vaiiCnated sniils and 
cockles ^nd stout whelka that spaiselj stiew the 
bcacbi.3, but these few ate exceedmglv beautiful, 
and more piecious from their rwity Two kinds 
of pure white spiral shells not quite in inch long, 
are oitasionaJlj found, and cxuso ine to wonder 
how they can be rolkd together with the heavy 
pebbles by the brciker^ and not be annihilated 
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After the dark blue nmssel-shells have lain long 
on shore in sun and rain, they take a curious satin 
sheen, lovely to behold, and tbe larger kind, shed- 
ding their coat of brown varnish, are colored like 
the eastern sky in clear winter sunsets, a rosy pur- 
ple, with pearly linings streaked with iridescent 
lines. The driftwood is always full of suggestions : 
— a broken oar ; a bit of spar with a ra^ed end 
of rope-yam attached; a section of a mast hur- 
riedly chopped, telling of a tragedy too well known 
on the awful sea; a water-worn buoy, or flakes 
of rich brown bark, which have been peacefidly 
floated down the rivers of Maine and out on the 
wide sea, to land at last here and gkadden firesides 
so remote from the deep green wood where they 
grew ; pine-cones, with their spicy fragi-ance yet 
lingering about them ; apples, green spruce twigs, 
a shingle, with some carpenter's half-obliterated 
calculations pencilled npon it ; a child's roughly 
car^-ed boat; drowned butterflies, beetles, birds; 
dead boughs of ragged fir-trees completely draped 
with the long, shining ribbon-grass that grows in 
brackish water near river mouths. The last, after 
lying awhile in the wind and sun, present a weird 
appearance, for the narrow ribbons are dried and 
bleached as white as chalk, and shiver and shud- 
der with every wind that blows. It used to be a 
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great doligiit ti> hold such a bough aloft, and watch 
all the long, delicate peunons and streamers fly 
trembling out on the breeze. Beyond high-water 
mark all things in the course of time take a uni- 
form gray color from the weather; wood, shells, 
stones, deposited by some great tide or storm, and 
left undisturbed for months, chocolate-colored bark 
and yellow shingle and gray stone are not to be 
distinguished one from another, except by their 
shape. Of courae all white things grow whiter, 
aud shells already colorless become as pure as 
snow. Sometimes the slabs and blocks of wood 
that float ashore have drifted so long that they are 
wuter-lo^ed, and covered with a rich growth of 
mo^es, barnacles, and wondrous sea-creatures. 
Sometimes they are completely riddled by the 
pholas, and the hardest shells are pierced smoothly 
through and through by those soft worms. 

But as a child I was never without apprehen- 
sion when examining the drift, for I feared to find 
some too dreadful token of disaster. After the 
steamer Bohemian was wrecked (off Halifex, I 
think) a few years ago, bales of her costly cargo 
of silks and rich stuffs and pieces of the wreck 
were strown along the coast, even to Cape Ann; 
and upon Rye Boach, among other things, two 
boots came on shore. They were not mates, and 
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each contained a human foot. That must have 
been a grewsomo discovery to him who picked them 
up. 

There are not many of these quiet coves. In 
general a confusion reigns as if an earthquake had 
rent and split the coasts, and tumbled the masses 
in chaotic heaps. On Appledore and the larger 
islands the interior is rather smoother, though no- 
where will you tiud many rods of plain walking. 
Slopes of greenuesa alternate with the long white 
ledges, and here and there are hits of swampy 
ground and little valleys where the turf is short, 
and the sheep love to browse, and the mushrooms 
grow in August and September. There are no 
trees except, perhaps, a few balm-of-gilead trees 
on Star and a small elm on Appiedore, which has 
been stru^ling with the bleakness of the situation 
some twenty years. It ia very probable that the 
islands were wooded many years ago with spruce 
and pine perhaps, — a rugged growth. I am certain 
that cedars grew there, for I found on the highest 
part of Smutty-nose Point, deep down in a crevice 
in the rocks, a piece of a root of cedar-wood, which, 
though perfectly preserved, bore marks of great 
age, being worn as smooth as glass with the rain- 
drops that had penetrated to its hiding-place. 
There are a few hushes, browsed down by the 
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sheep, with maple, poplar, and hirch leaves ; and 
I have seen the crumbliug reniiiins of the etiinip 
of some large tree in the principal gorge or valley 
at Appledore. The oldest inliahitants remember 
quite an orchard on Smutty-nose. In the follow- 
ing note (for which I am indebted to Mr. T. B. 
Fox) from " Christopher Leavitt's Voyage into New 
England " in the year 1623, it appears that there 
were trees, though not of the kind the voyagers 
wished to see. He says : " The first place I set my 
foot upon in New England was the Isles of 
Shoulds. We could see not one good timber tree, 
or so much good ground as to make a garden. 
Good fishing-place for six ships," he goes on to eay, 
" not more for want of good storage rooms. Har- 
bor indifferent good. No savages at all." That 
was two hundred and forty-sis years s^o. In the 
Rev. Jedcdiah Morse's journal of a mission to the 
Shoals in August, 1800, he says, referring to the 
wretched state of the inhabitants of Star Island at 
that time, " All the trees, and the bushes even, 
have been consumed, and they have cut up, dried, 
and burned many acres of the sward, leaving only 
uaked rocks where formerly there was the finest 
pasturage for cows." The bushes have never 
grown again on Star ; but Appledore, wherever 
there is soil enough to hold a root, is overgrown 
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with huckleberry and bayberry bushes, the glossy 
greea leaves of the latter yielding a wholesome, 
aromatic fragrance, whkh 1 w 11 with the 

fresh and healthy sea-odo s B ackb ry aspberry, 
wild currant, and gooseb ry flourish ; 

there are clumps of eld d suma h woodbine 

and the poison ivy, sh s f w d herry and 
shadbush, and even one 1 e w d f -tree that 
yearly bears a few lar b ht 1 1 

It is curious t t tl t t pi t Id- 

flowers, and gra th si J aJ Th 

are six different f d d 1 t fl 

bloom in the sp h f t t 1 

surprise to find Ikj^jty fmtl h 

ground, among the rooks. Every flower seems 
twice as beautiful under these circumstances; and it 
ia a fact that the salt air and a peculiar richness in 
tl 1 In f (^ th 1 d pth t 

1 t f d 1 h I th t w II w 

wd(wht tmjl)^I sa 

y I ht k ft h d f n 

t g t tl 1 1 f tl trst t 

Th p'd I k 1 b b t f t bl h 
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and yellow in a way that malies their sisters of 
the mainland seem pallid beside them ; and the 
violets are wonderful, — the blue ones so largo 
and dark, and the delicately- veined white ones rich 
with creamy fragrance. 

The calyx of the shadbush-flower is dyed with 
purple, almost crimson, and the color runs into 
the milky whiteness of the petals. The little 
pimpernel (when it has anything but salt gravel to 
grow in, fur it runs fairly into the sea) is clear 
vemiilion, and the pearly eyebright is violet on 
the edges ; the shy celandine glows golden in its 
shady clefts, and the spotted jew^et-weed is as rich, 
and splendid as a flower in Doctor Eappacinl's fa- 
mous garden. Sometimes it is as if the order of 
nature were set aside in this spot ; for you find the 
eyebright and pimpernel and white violets grow- 
ing side by side until the frost comes in Novem- 
ber ; often October passes with no sign of irost, 
and the autumn lingers later than elsewhere. I 
have even seen the iris and wild-rose and golden-rod 
and aster in blossom together, as if, not having 
the example of the world before their eyes, they 
followed their own sweet will, and bloomed when 
they took the fancy. As for garden flowers, when 
you pZant them in this soil they fairly run mad 
with color. People say, " Do give me some seuJa 
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of these wonderful flowers " ; and they sow them 
in their gardens on the mainlimd, and they como 
np decorous, commonplace, and pale, like their sis- 
ters in the same soU. The little spot of earth on 
which they grow at the island is like a mass of 
jewels. Who shall describe the pansiea, richly 
streaked with burning gold ; the dark velvet core- 
opsis and the nasturtium ; the larkspurs, blue and 
brilliant as lapia-lazuli ; the "ardent marigolds," 
that flame lilse mimic aans^ The sweet-peaa are 
of a deep, bright roso-color, and their odor is like 
rich wine, too sweet almost to be borne, except 
when the pure fragrance of mignonette is added, 
- — such mignonette as never grows on shore. 
Why should the poppies blaze in such imperial 
scarlet t What quality is hidden in this thin soil, 
which so transfigures all the familiar flowers witli 
fresh beauty 1 I have heard it said that it is the 
crumbled rock which so enriches the earth, but I 
do not know. 

If a flock of sheep and various cows did not 
bi-owse over Appledore incessantly, it would be a 
little wilderness of wild-flowers in the summer; 
they love the soil and climate, and put forth 51II 
their strength and loveliness. And every year or 
two. a new kind appears, of which the seed has 
been brought by some bird, or, perhaps, shaken 
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out of a, buniJlc of haj. Last summer, for the 
first time, I fi>und the purple polygala growing in 
a meadowy piece of turf on the south side of the 
island. Columbines and the IVagrant ground-nut, 
bcUauthus, and various other plants, grow only on 
Duck Island ; and it is singular that the little po- 
tentilla, which I am told grows elsewhere only on 
mountain-sides, is found here on all the islands. 
At Smutty-nose alone certain plants of the wicked- 
looking henbane (Ilyosci/amus niger) flourish, and, 
on Londoner's only, there spreads at the top of 
the beach a large sea-luagwort (Mertensia mari- 
tiind). At Star the crooked little ways between 
the houses are bned with tall plants of the pois- 
onous hemlock (the Conium that made the death- 
draught of Socrates), which flourishes amain, and 
is the only green thing out of the small walled en- 
closures, except the grass and the burdocks ; for 
the cows and the children devastate the ground. 

Appledore is altogether the most agreeable in 
its aspect of all the islands, being the largest, aud 
having a greater variety of surface than the rest. 
Its southern portion ia full of interest, from the 
traces of vanished huaiauity which one beholds at 
every step ; for the ground in some places ia un- 
dermined with ancient graves, ami the ruined cel- 
lars of houses wherein men and women lived more 
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than acentuiyago aro scattered here and there 
tu the nunibei of seventy and more. The men and 
n omea are dust and ashes ; but here are the stones 
tbey squiied and laid; here are the tiiresholds 
01 ei whiLh so many feet have passed. The palo 
green and lilac and golden lichens have overgrown 
and effaced all traces of their footsteps on the door- 
stones ; but here they passed in and out, — old and 
young, little feet of children, heavy tramp of stal- 
wart fishermen, lighter tread of women, painful and 
unijertain steps of age. Pleasant it is to think of 
the brown and swarthy fisherman, the father, stand- 
ing on such a threshold, and with the keen glance 
all seafaring men possess sweeping the wide hori- 
zon for signs of fair or foul weather ; or the 
mother, sitting in the Biva on the step, nursing 
her baby, perhaps, or mending a net, or spinning, 
— for the women here were famous spinnera, and 
on Star Island yet are women who have not for- 
gotten the art. PIcasanter still to think of some 
slender girl at twilight lingering with reluctant 
feet, and wistful eves that search the dusky sea for 
a returning sail whose glimmer is sweeter than 
moonlight or starlight to her sight, — lingering 
still, though her mother calls within and the dew 
falls with the falling night. I love to people these 
solitudes again, and think that those who lived 
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here centuries ago were decent, God-fearing folk, 
most of them, — fgr so tradition says;* though 
in later years they foil into evil ways, and drank 
"fire-water," and came to grief. And all the pic- 
tures over which I dream are set in this framework 
of the sea, that sparkled and sang, or frowned and 
threatened, in the ages that are gone as it does 
to-day, and will continue to smile and threaten 
when we who listen to it and iove it and fear it 
now are dust and ashes in our turn. 

Some of the cellars are double, as if two fami- 
lies had built together ; some are distinctly marked ; 
in others the stones have partly £illen in ; all M-e 
more or less overgrown with lichens, and thick, 
short turf creeps everywhere in and about them. 
Sometimes garlands of woodbine drape the 
walla, and poison-ivy clasps and knots itself about 
he ock u p f w fl w ring-elder cluster 
n 1 n s, gr^ce 1 lomed sumaclis, 

-ispb vi h uddy fruit, Wild 

sikdh pdnd 1 mullein-stalks 

s and k n d the desolation. 

Be u ul d herb-robert's rosy 

T h ra. ai h. ginal settlers for iti- 
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flowers am ii'' tht longh heaps f rxks like a 
tender aftLithought wheie ill tt, hard val btern 

It is 1 part of the ieIit,ious belief of the '^hoal 
ers, that the miaous caun on the summit of Ap 
pledore was built by the famous John Smith and 
his men when they discovered the islands in the 
year IdH and I will not be so hereticil m, to 
doubt the fjtt thouf^h it seems just is hkeh that 
it was set up b\ tishermeu and sailors as a hud 
mark. At anj rite nclodv knows when it was 
not theie and it is pertei,tly safe to ima^ ne any 
origin foi it. I never could be jiecisely certain 
of the site of the first meeting honse on this isl 
and, " I uilt (f f IriLk) jt a veij eailj period pos 
sibly the first in the province," says Williamson in 
Ilia " History of Maine." Probably there was no 
cellav beneath it, and the slight underpinning has 
been scattered and obliterated by time, — a fate 
which many of the houses must have shared in like 
manner. When maa has vanished. Nature strives 
to restore her original order of things, and she 
smooths away gradually all traces of his work with 
the broad hands of her changing seasons. The 
men who built the Pyramids felt tliis ; hut will not 
the world spin long enough to level their masonry 
with the desolate sands 1 Neither is there any 
sign of the foundation of that "Academy" to 
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wliich "even gentlemen from some of tho princi- 
pal toivTis on the sea-coast sent their sods for lit- 
erary instruction," — I quote again from William- 
son. How like a dream it seems, looking now at 
these deserted rocks, that so much happened here 
in the years that are gone ! The connection of 
Spain with these islands always had a great fasci- 
nation for me ; it is curious that the brightest and 
gayest of lands, aU. aglow with sunshine and so 
rich with southern beauty, should be in any way 
linked with this place, so remote and desolate. 
" In 1730, and afterwards, three or four ships used 
to load at the Shoals with winter and spring mer- 
chantable fish for Bilboa iu Spain." What won- 
drous craft must have navigated these waters, — 
lazy, lumbering old ships, with quaintly carved fig- 
ure-heads, and high-peaked sterns and prows, and 
heavy draperies of weather-beaten sails, pictur- 
esque and charming to behold, and well enough 
for the sparkling Mediterranean, but not the sort 
of build to battle with tlie Atlantic breakers, as 
several wrecks of vessels caught in the terrible 
gales and driven upon the pitiless ledges might 
testify ! The ship Sagunto, it is said, met her de- 
struction here as late as the year 1813 ; and there 
are faint echoes of other disasters of the kind, but 
the names of other ships have not come down to 
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US, One wrecked on Appledore left only a qiian- 
tity of broad silver pieces sprinkled about the 
rocks to toll of the calamity. A fisherman from 
Star, paddling 0¥er in liia dory to explore the coves 
and chasms for driftwood (for the island was unin- 
habited at the time), came suddenly upon the 
glittering coins. His amazement was boundless. 
After filling his pockets, a sudden terror possessed 
him ; lie began to have a suspicion that something 
uncanny Invked at the bottom of such good for- 
tune (for the superstition of the natives is very 
great), and fled home to tell his neighbors, who 
came in a body aud made short work of the process 
of gathering the rest of the treasure. Occasion- 
ally, since that time, coins have been found about 
the southeast point, whereon the unknown vessel 
struck and was completely destroyed. Of course 
Captain Kidd, "as he sailed," ia supposed to have 
made the locality one of his many hiding-places. 
I remember being awed when a child at the story 
of how a certain old black Dinah, an inhabitant 
of Portsmouth, came out to Appledore, then en- 
tirely divested of human abodes, and alone, with 
only a divining-rod for company, passed several 
days and nights wandering over the island, mut- 
tering to herself, with her divining-rod carefully 
balanced in her skinny hands. Eobert Kidd's 
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buried treasure, if it existed, never signalled from 
below to that mystic rod, and the old negress re- 
turned empty-handed ; but what a picture she 
must have made wandering there in the loneliness, 
by sunlight, or moonlight, or starlight, with her 
weird figure, her dark face, her garments flutter- 
ing in the wind, and the awful rod in her hand! 

On Star Island, I have been told, a little three- 
legged black pot full of gold and silver pieces was 
dug up not very many years ago ; and it is cer- 
tainly true that Mr. Samuel Haley, who lived upon 
and owned Smutty-noso, in building a wall, turned 
over a large, flat stone beneath which lay four bars 
of solid silver. He must have been a fine, ener- 
getic old fellow, that Samuel Haley. With this 
treasure, says tradition again, he built, at great 
trouble and expense, the sea-wall which connects 
Smutty-nose with Malaga, and makes a safe har- 
bor for distressed mariners in stormy weather. 
(This name Malaga, by the way, is a very distinct 
token of the Spaniards.) Not only did Haley 
build the sea-waJl, but he erected salt-works which 
"manufactured excellent salt for the curing of 
fish," and stretched a ropewalk over the uneven 
ground to the extent of two hundred and seventy 
feet, and set up windmills to cateh with their 
wide wiuga all the winds that blew, that he might 
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grind his own corn and wheat, and live as indepen- 
dently as possible of his fellow-men ; for that is one 
of the first things a eettler on the Isles of Shoala 
finds it necessary to learn. He planted a littlo 
orchard where the soil was deepest, and with much 
cherishing care contrived to coax his cherry-trees 
into abundant fruitfulness, and in every way made 
the most of the few advantages of the place. The 
old srniaro house which he built upon his island, 
and which still stands, had, long ago, a broad 
baleouy running the whole length of the house 
heneath the second-atory windows. This being in 
a ruinous condition, I no^er dared venture out 
upon it ; but a large, square lookout, with a stout 
railing, which he built on the top of the house, 
remained till within a few years ; and I found it a 
charming place to linger in on &till days, and watch 
the sky and the sea aud the vessels, and the play 
of color over the bright face of the world. Looking 
from that airy station years ago, I used to think 
how many times he had sat there with his spy- 
glass, scanning the horizon and all within it, while 
the wind ruffled his gray hair and the sun shone 
pleasantly across his calm old face. Many years 
of his useful, happy life he lived there, and left 
hehind hitn a beloved and honorable name. His 
descendants, still living upon Star, are among tlie 
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best people m the vilhg K jciing ;, il beating 
his name was latelv miiried to one of the 
jouthful fishernien Star Island niisiht well le 
pioud of Buili a girl so m lest and sweet anl 
pretty too blenler and striinht dirk haired 
brown eyed — as pictuieaqut a creatuie as one 
would wish to &ee with a delicate lose m her 
cheek ind a Jeir light of intelligence m lier t\ee 
Lonsidei ng her and remembering this ant,ient 
ance-itor of hers I thought she came honcstlj by 
her gentle self reliant express mi anl ber fine 
bearing full of unconscious dignity lud grate 
The old man s quaint epitaph speaks of hia hu 
manity id leceiving into his entlosure many a 
poor distressed seaman and fisherman n distiess 
ofweather ' Indi'iticssof wcathtr One must 
Ine m such a place fully to comprehend the mean 
ing of the words. It was his custom evoiy night 
to put in hia bedroom window, over the broad 
balcony facing the southeast, a light which 
biinied all night, — a little act of though tfulness 
which speaks volumes. I think the lighthouse 
could not have been kindled at that time, but I am 
not sure. There ia much uncertainty with regard 
to dates and records of those oid times. Mr. 
Haley is said to have died in 1811, but I have 
always heard that he was living when the Saguuto 
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was wrecked upon his island, ivhieh happened, 
according to the Gosport records, in 1813. This 
is the entry: "Ship Sagnnto stranded on Smoti- 
nose Isle Jany 14* 1813 Jany IS"" one man 
found, Jany IG* 6 men found 21-7 the Num- 
ber of men yet found Belonging to said ship 
tweke." I am inclined to think the writer made 
a mistake in his date as well aa hia spelling and 
arithmetic, for it is an accepted tr id tion that Mr. 
Haley found and buried the dead ciew of that 
ship, and I have alwa'vi heard it sptken of as a 
simple fact. On that stcimj Januaiv night, runs 
the stoij, he placed the lit,ht as usual in his 
chamber window, and I dire say prajcd in his 
good heart that no vessel m ^ht be wandering near 
this dingerous place tisaed helpless on the raging 
sea in the thiok darkness and bitt«r cold and blind- 
ing snow But that night the t,reat ship Sagunto 
dro\e crasl ng full upin the fatal southeast point, 
in Bi^ht of the tmj spaik that burned peacefiilly, 
imwaveriog m that quiet clitmber. Her costly 
tmbeis of mal ganj and cedir-wood were spiin- 
torod on the ahaip teeth of those inexorable rocks; 
her cargo of dr ed ft i ts ai d nuts and bales of 
broaddoth and (^old and «her was tossed about 
the shore and p it f her c w were thrown alive 
upon it &cme of th m saw tl e light, and crawled 
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toward it benumbed w tl H d pent with 
fatigue and terror. Tl ng f the storm 

bore away their faint c f d t ss the old 

man slept on quietly, w tl h f m 1 Lout him, 
sheltered, safe ; while th w from his 

door these sailors strove and agonized to reach 
that friendly light. Two of them, gained the stone- 
wall ill front of the house, but their ebbing strength 
w Id n t all w th n t lb th y th w 

tl 1 p t nd 1 1 d -ably b th 

f t wai- th \ ft 1 t h ni I In 
th 1 tl t m It w h t 

h h 1 d i m tl tl 11 n k> 11 d th 

ill 1 g U b t th Id 

m 1 k d t th 1 1 ht th atste 

f d tl w II ! J — m tl g th t 

b k tb f m 1 tl th h 11 m th 

tl tl p ft H t p t t 

d p d aifii thtth t 

th u ht bo Al th t a ht f 1 p t j 

nd th H d 1 d lt,ht f tl t 

It mm H mndhson 

ud 1 m Q Uj tl 1 g n and 

th f 1 t t th ] d 
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were found at that time, strewn al! the way be- 
tween the wall and that southeast point where the 
Tessel had gone to pieces. The following summer 
the skeleton of another was discovered among 
some bushes near the shore. The imagination 
lingers over those poor drowned sailors; strives 
to figure what each man was like, what might 
have been the musical name of each {(or all names 
iu Spanish should be musical, with a reminiscence 
of flute and guitar in them) ; dwells on the dark- 
olive faces and jet-black hair, the graceful foreign 
dress, — curious short jackets, perhaps, with bits 
of bright embroidery that loving hands had 
worked for them, all stained and tarnished hy the 
brine. No doubt some of them wore about their 
uecks a cross or amulet, with an image of the 
" Blessed Virgin " or the " Son of God," that so 
they might he saved from just such a fate as 
this ; and maybe soine one among these sailor-men 
carried against his heart a lock of hair, dark and 
lustrous before the wasliing of the cold waves 
dulled the brightness of its beauty. Fourteen 
shallow graves were quarried for the unknown 
dead in the iron earth, and there they lie, with 
him who buried them a little above in the same 
grassy slope. Hero is his epitaph ; — 
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"In memory of Mr Samuel Haley 
Who diod in the year 1811 

He was a man of great Ingenu ity 

Industry Honor and Honesty, Ime to his 

Country & A mnii wbo did A great 

Publik gao<l in Building A 

Dock & Beceiving into his 

Enclosure many a poor 

Distressed Seaman & Fi»hennan 

In distress of Weather " 

A few steps from their restiag-placc the low wall 
on which the two unfortunates were found frozen 
is falling into ruin. The glossy green leaves of 
the bayberrj'-bushea crowd here and there about 
it, iu odorous ranks on either side, and sweetly 
the warm blush of the wild-rose glows against its 
cool gray stones. Leaning upon it in summer 
afternoons, when the wind is qtiiet and there steals 
up a fragrance and fresh murmur from the incom- 
ing tide, when the slowly mellowing light lies tran- 
quil over the placid sea, enriching everything it 
touches with infinite beauty, — waves and roclis 
that kill and destroy, blossoming roses and lonely 
graves, — a wistful sndnesB colors all one's thoughts. 
Afar off the lazy waters sing and smilo about that 
white point, shimmering in the brilliant atmos- 
phere. How peaceful it is ! How innocent and 
unconscious is the whole face of this awful and 
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beautiful nature ! But, listening to the blissful 
murmur of the tide, one can but think with Trhsit 
another voice that tide spoke when it ground the 
ship to atoms and roared with sullen thunder 
about those dying men. 

There is no inscription on the rough boulders at 
the head and foot of these graves. A few more 
years, and all trace of them will be obliterated. 
Already the stones lean this way and that, and 
are half buried in the rank grass. Soon will they 
be entirely foi^tten ; the old, old world forgets 
so much ! And it ia sown thick with graves from 
pole to pole. 

" These islands bore some of the first footprints 
of New-England Christianity and civilization. 
They were for a long time the abode of intelli- 
gence, refinement, and virtue, but were afterwards 
abandoned to a state of semi-barbarism." The 
first intelligence of the place conies to us from 
the year 1614, when John Smith is supposed to 
havo discovered them. The next date is of tho 
landing of Christopher Leavitt, in 1623. In 1645, 
three brothers, Robert, John, and Richard Cutts, 
emigrated from Wales, and on their way to tlie 
continent paused at the Isles of Shoals, and, find- 
ing them so pleasant, made their settlement here. 
"Williamson mentions particularly Kichard Gibson, 
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from Topsham, England, and various other mea 
from England and Wales. Many people speedily 
joined the little colony, which grew yearly more 
prosperous. In 1650, the Rev. John Brock came 
to live among the islanders, and remained with 
them twelve years. All that we hear of this man 
Is 30 fine, he is represented as having been so faith- 
ful, zealous, intelligent, and humane, that it is no 
wonder the community Sourished while ho sat at 
the helm. It was said of him, " He dwells as near 
Heaven as any man upon earth." Cotton Mather 
thus quaintly praises him : " He was a good 
gTammarian, chiefly in this, that he still spoke the 
truth from, his heart. He was a good logieian, 
chiefly in this, that he presented himself unto God 
with a reasonable service. He was a good arith- 
metician, chiefly in this, that he so -numbered Ms 
days as to apply his heart unto wisdom^ He was a 
good astronomer, chiefly in this, that his conversa- 
tion was in Heaven So much belonged to 

this ffood man, that so learned a life may well be 
judged worthy of being a written one." After him 
came a long procession of the clergy, good, bad, 
and indifierent, up to the present time, when 
"divine service," so-called, has seemed a mere 
burlesque as it has been often carried on in the 
little church at Star. 
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Last summer I was shown a quaint little book 
entitled " The Fisherman's Calling. A brief essay 
to Serve the Great Interests of Keligion among our 
FisherraeD. By Cottou Mather, D. D. Boston in 
New England. Printed : Sold by T. Green. 1712," 
and I found tlie following incident connected with 
Mr. Brock's ministry at the Shoals : " To Illustrate 
and Demonstrate the Providence of God our Saviour 
over the Business of fishermen, I will entertain, you 
with Two short Modem Histories." Then follows 
an account of some Romish priests upon some isles 
belonging to Scotland, who endeavored to draw tho 
poor fishermen over to popeiy. The other is this : 
" When our Mr. Brock lived on the Isles of Shoals, 
he brought the Fishermen into an agreement that 
besides the Lord's Day they would spend one day 
of every month together in the worship of the 
Glorious Lord. A certain day which by their 
Agreement belonged unto the Exercises of Religion 
being arrived, they came to Mr. Brock, and asked 
him, that they might put by their meeting and go 
a Fishing, because they had Lost many Days by the 
Foulness of the weather. He, seeing that without 
and against his consent they resolved upon dohig 
what they asked of him, replied, ' If you will go 
away I say unto you, 'Catch Fish if you can!' 
But as for you that will tarrj-, and worship our Lord 
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Jesus Christ this day, I will pray unto Him for 
you that you may afterwards take fish till you are 
weary.' Thirty men went away from the meeting 
and Five tarried. The thirty that went away from 
the meeting with all their Craft could catch but 
four Fishes. The Five which tarried wont forth 
afterwards and they took jive Hundred. The Fish- 
ermen were after this Readier to hearken unto the 
Voice of their Teacher." 

K ■virtue wore often its own reward after a fash- 
ion like this, in what a well-conducted world we 
should live ! Doubtless the reckless islandera 
needed the force of all the moral suasion good Mr, 
Brock could bring to bear upon them ; too much 
law and order they could not have; but I like bet- 
ter this story of the stout old fisherman who in 
church so unexpectedly answered his pastor's 
thrilling exhortation, "Supposing, my brethren, 
that any of you should be overtaken in the bay 
by a northeast storm, your hearts trembling with 
fear, and nothing but death before, whither would 
your thoughts turn "i what would you dol" — with 
the instant inspiration of common-sense, " 1 'd hoist 
the foresail and scud away fot bquam ' " 

The first church oa Star was bmlt pnncipilly 
of timbers from the wrecks of Spanish ships, but 
it has been partially burned and rebuilt twice. 
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Various rough, ohnraot era, g^ven over to hard drink- 
tng, and cunsequeiitly lawless living, liave joiiied 
the colony within the last ten years, and made the 
place the sceno of continually recurring fires. On 
going down to Appledore one spring I waa sur- 
prised at the daily and nightly jangling of the dull 
bcliat Star, — adisaonant sound borne wildly on the 
stormy wind to our dwelling. " What is Star Isl- 
and ringing iorV I kept asking, and was as often 
answered, " 0, it 's only Sam Blake setting his house 
on fire I " — the objeut being to obtain the insur- 
ance thereupon. 

On the Massachusetts records there is a para- 
graph to the effect that, in the year 1653, Philip 
Babb, of Hog Island, was appointed constable for 
all the islands of Shoals, Star Island excepted. 
To Philip Babb we shall have occasion to refer 
again. "Jn May, 1661," aays Williamson, "being 
places of note and great resort, the General Court 
incorporated the islands into a town called Apple- 
dore, and invested it with the powers and privi- 
leges of other towns." There were then about 
forty iamilies on Hog Island, but between that 
time and the year 1670 these removed to Star Isl- 
and and joined the settlement there. This they 
were induced to do partly through fear of the In- 
dians, who frequented Duck Island, and thence 
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made plundering excursions iipoii tliem, carrying 
off their women while they were absent fishing, 
and doing a variety of harm ; but, as it I'j espressly 
stated that people living on the usainlind sent 
their children to school at Appledoie that they 
might be safe from the Indians, the statement of 
their depredations at the Shoals is pLtplexing. 
Probably the savages camped on Duck to cairy on 
their craft of porpoise-fishing, which to this day 
they still pursue among the islands on the eastern 
coast of Maine. Star Island seemed a place of 
greater safety; and probably the greater advantages 
of landing and the convenience of a wide cove at 
the entrance of the village, with a little harbor 
wherein the fishing-craft might anchor with some 
security, were also inducements. William Pep- 
perel!, a native of Cornwall, England, emigrated 
to the place in the year 1676, and lived there up- 
wards of twenty years, and carried on a large fish- 
ery, "He was the father of Sir William Pepperell, 
the most fiimous man Maine ever produced." For 
more than a century previous to the Revolutionary 
War there were at the Shoals from three to six 
hundred inhabitants, and tho little settlen c t 
flourished steadily. They had the cbur lad 
school-house, and a court-house; and tl s I 
municipal officers were annually cl ae a i tl e 
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town records regularly kept. V m th t f 
thousand quintals of fish were j ly ltd 

cured by the islanders ; and, b d th t d 
with Spain, large quantities of fl 1 1 

ried to Portsmouth, for tho We t I d m k t 
In 1671 the islands belonged to J 1 M ai d 

Sir Ferdinando Gorges. This m I j t tly 
interested mo. He must have I p f 

great force of character, strong, 1 h 1 1 f II 
of fire and energy. He was api t d g 
generalof New England in 1637. W 11 m h 
much to say of him : " He and Si \\ 1 R 1 ^h 
whoso acquaintance was familiar, p d 

equally elastic and adventuro t ti d th 
thoughts at an early period of I f t d th 
American hemisphere." And th h t tl 

goes on lamenting over him : " F d 1th 

so often the idols of superior int 11 t w ti 
prominent objects of this aspiring C t t 

and sincere in his friendships, he ht 1 Id 
estccsively the estimation of oth 1 d t If 
ishness been the centre of all his fit H 1 f 
and name, though by no means f f bl 
ishes, have just claims to the grat f 1 coll t 
of tho Eastern Americans and th pf ( ty 

From 1640 to 1775, says a report t. tho ^-oci 
etj for Propagating the Gospel among the Indians 
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and Others in North America," the church at the 
Shoals was in a flourishiug condition, and had a 
succession of ministers, — Messrs. Hull, Brock, 
Belcher, Moody, Tuclte, and Shaw, all of whom 
were good and faithful men ; two. Brock and 
Tucke, being men of learning and ability, with 
peculiarities of talent and character admirably 
fitting them for their work on these islands. Tucke 
was the only one who closed his life and ministry 
at the Shoals. He was a graduate of Harvard 
College of the class of 1723, was ordained at the 
Shoals July 20, 1732, and died there August 12, 
1773, — -his ministry thus covering more than forty 
years. His salary in 1771 was paid in merchant- 
able fish, a quintal to a man, when there were on 
the Shoals from ninety to one hundred men, and 
a quintal of fish was worth a guinea. His grave 
was accidentally discovered in 1800, and the Hon. 
Dudley Atkins Tyng, who interested himself most 
charitably and indefatigably for the good of these 
islands, placed over it a slab of stone, with an in- 
scription which still remains to tell of the fine 
qualities of the man whose dust it covers ; but 
year by year the raindrops with delicate touches 
wear away the deeply cut letters, for the stone 
lies horizontal ; even now they arc scarcely legi- 
ble, and soon the words of praise and appreciation 
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will exist only in the memory of a few of the older 
inhabitants. 

At the time of Mr. Tucke's death the prosper- 
ity of the Shoala was at its height. But in less 
than thirty years after his death a most woful con- 
dtnfth w td 

Th settl m t fl h d 1 11 th b ak n ut 
f tl wh t w f d t b t ly at 

thm yfthEll lllgdtf h 
tl with t a 1 pp! Th h b t t3 

w th f 1 d 1 th m t t q t 

th Id 1 a th fid p b bly 

b k n p d th prop ty p d, t f 

th pi d th tl dad ttl d n tl o 

neighboring seaport towna, where their descendants 
may be found to this day. Some of the people 
settled in SaJem, and the Mr, White so mysteri- 
ously murdered there many years ago was born at 
Appledore. Those who remained, with a few ex- 
ceptions, were among the most ^aorant and de- 
graded of the people, and they went rapidly down 
into untold depths of misery, " They burned the 
meeting-bouse, and gave themselves up to quarrel- 
ling, profanity, and drunkenness, till they became 
almost barbariaiiB "; or, as Mr. Morse expresses it, 
" were given up to work all maimer of wickedness 
with greediness." In no place of the size has 
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there Ijeen a greater absorption of " rum " since 
the world was made. Mr. Reuben Moudy, a theo- 
logical student, lived at the Shoals for a few 
montha in the year 1822, and his description of 
the condition of things at that time is frightful. 
He had no place to open a school ; one of the isl- 
anders provided him with & room, fire, etc., giving 
aa a reason for his enthusiastic furtherance of Mr. 
Moody's plana, that his children niade such e, dis- 
turbance at home that lie couldn't sleep in the 
daytirne. An extract from Mr. Moody's journal 
affords an idea of the morals of the inhabitants at 
this period : — 

"May 1''. I yet continne to witness the Heav- 
en-daring impieties of this people. Yesterday my 
heart was shocked at seeing a man about seventy 
years of age, as devoid of reason aa a maniac, giv- 
ing way to ilia passions ; striving to express him- 
self in more blasphemous language than he bad 
the ability to ntter ; and, being unable to express 
the malice of his heart in words, he would run at 
every one he saw. AH was tumult and confusion, — - 
men and women with tar-brushes, clenched fists, 
and stones ; one female who had an infant but 
eight days old, with a stone in her hand and an 
oath on her tongue, threatened to dash out the 
brains of her antagonists After I arrived 
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among them some of them dispersed, some led 
their wives into the house, others drove them off, 
and a calm aucceeded." 

In another part of the journal is an account of 
an old man who lived alone and drank forty gallons 
of rum in twelve months, — some horrible old Cali- 
ban, no doubt. This hideous madness of drunken- 
ness was the great trouble at the Shoals; and though 
time has modified, it has not eliminated the ap- 
parently hereditary bane whose antidote is not yet 
discovered. The misuse of strong drink still proves 
a whirlpool more awful than the worst terrors 
of the pitiless ocean that hems tho islanders in. 

As may be scon from Mr. Moody's journal, the 
clergy had a hard time of it among the heathen 
at the Isles of Shoals ; but they persevered, and 
many brave women at different times have gone 
among the people to teach tho school and reclaim 
the little children from wretchedness and igno- 
rance. Miss Peabody, of Newburyport, who came 
t 1 th th m n 1823, did wonders for them 

d t! tl irs of her stay. She taught 

th E h 1 t I th families, and on Sundays 

ad t su h and n as si e Id llect, took 

n f th poo f male 101 n to live with 

h t tl p n ns ted all who would 

1 n th a-ts f adng spnn weaving. 
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knitting, sewing, bra d n t etc. Truly she 

remembered what at fi d f r idle hands to 
do," and kept all h 1 ir^ busy and conse- 
quently happy. All h n t h r memory ! she 
was a wise and feithfiil t There is still an 

affectionate remembrance of her among the pres- 
ent inhabitants, whose mothers she helped out of 
their degradation into a better life. I saw in one 
of the houses, not long ago, a sampler blackened 
by age, but carefully preserved in a frame ; and 
was told that the dead grandmother of the family 
had made it when a little girl, under Miss Pea- 
body'a supervision. In 1835 the Eev. Origen 
Smith went to live at Star, and remained perhaps 
ten years, doing much good among the people. 
He nearly succeeded in banishing the great de- 
moralizer, liquor, and restored law and order. He 
is reverently remembered by the islanders. In 
1855 an excellent man by the name of Mason oc- 
cupied the post of minister for the islanders, and 
from his report to the "Society for Propagating 
the Gospel among the Indians and Others in 
North America " I make a fcw extracts. He 
says : " The kind of business which the people 
pursue, and by which they subsist, affects unfavor- 
ably their habits, physical, social, and religious. 
Family discipline is neglected, domestic arrange- 
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ments \er\ iiiJi.erfect much time, appirtntlj 
wasted, la spent in watching for f\\oi ible indica 
tions to pursue tlieu calling i bid moi~i! 

influence 13 excited by a portion of tlie tianoient 
visitors to the Shoals durmg the summei months ' 
This is very true. He speaks of the people's ap- 
preciation of the efforts made in their behalf; and 
says that they raised subscriptions among thern- 
selves for lighting the parsonage, and for fuel for 
the singing-school (which, by the way, was a most 
excellent institution), and mentions their sui-priaing 
him by putting into the back kitchen of the par- 
sonage a barrel of fine flour, a bucket of sugar, a 
leg of bacon, etc. "Their deep poverty abounded 
unto the riches of their liberality," he says ; and 
this little act shows that they were far from being 
indifferent or ungrateful. They were really at- 
tached to Mr. Mason, and it is a pity he could not 
have remained with them. 

Within the last few years they have been trying 
bravely to help themselves, and thej persc^eie 
with their annual fair to obtain monej to piy the 
tea«her who saves their little childrtn from utter 
ignorance; and many of them show a gioning 
ambition in fitting up their houses and making 
their famflies more comfortable. Of late, the fires 
before referred to, kindled in drunken niiduebs b^ 
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the islanders themselves, or by the reckless few 
who have joined the eettiemcnt, have swept away 
nearly all the old houses, which have beea re- 
placed hy smart new buildings, painted white, 
with green blinds, and with modem improvenienta, 
th t y ly th 'llag gr 1 bs p t q — 
h h h m fF dt I wl th 

t m 1 t It f b tt 1 g 

m th p pl Tw ty 1 St I 1 d 
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In 1755, it was "Agred in town meating that 
if any person shall spelth [split] any fish above hie 
water marck and leave their heads and son bones 
[sound-bones] their, shall pay ten lbs new tenor to 
the town, and any that is above now their, they 
that have them their, shall have them below hie 
warter in fortinets time or pay the same." In 
another place " it is agreed at ton meating evry 
person that is are kow [has a cow] shall carry 
them of at 15 day of may, keep them their tj! 
the 15 day of October or pay 20 siiillings lawful 
money." And " if any person that have any hogs. 
If they do any damg, horn [whom] they do the 
damg to shall keep the hog for sattisfaxeon." 

The cows seem to have given a great deal of 
trouble. Here is one more extract on the sub- 
ject:— 

" This is a Leagel vot by the ton meeting, that 
if any presson or pressona shall leave their Cowks 
out after the fifteenth day of May and they do 
any Dameg, they shall be taken up and the owner 
of the kow shall pay teen shillings old tenor to 
the kow constabel and one half he shall have and 
the other shall give to the pour of the place. 
"Mh Dainel Randbl 

" Ktm Censtabel" 

"On March 11"" 1762. A genarei free Voot 
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past amongst the inhabBiita that every fall of the 
year when Mr Rct^' John Tucke has his wood to 
Carry home evary men will not com that is abel 
to com shall pay forty shiUings ould tenor." 

But the most delightfully preposterous entry is 
this: — 

"March 12"' 1769. A geiiarel free voot past 
amongst the inhahents to ens [cause] tow men to 
go to the Eev* Mr John Tucke to hear wether he 
was willing to tako one Quontal of fish each man, 
or to take the price of Qiiental in ould tenor 
which ho answered this that he thought it was 
easer to pay the fish than the money which he 
consented to taik the fish for the year insulng." 

"On March ye 25 1771. "then their was a 
meating called and it was gu-nud until the 23'^ 
day of apirel. 

" Mb Dbekbx Willam Muchmobb 

Among the " offorsera " of " Gospored " were, 
besides " Moderator " and " Town Clarke," " See- 
Ickt meon," " Counstauble," " Tidon meen" (Tith- 
ing-men), "Coulearsof fish," — "Coulear" mean- 
ing, I suppose, culler, or person appointed to 
select fish, — and "Sealers of Whood," oftener 
expressed corders of wood. 
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In 1845 we read that Asa Caswell was chosen 
highway "sovair." 

Very ancient tra<Jition says that the method of 
courtship at the Isles of Shoals was after this 
fashion : If a youth fell in love with a maid, he 
lay in wait till she passed by, and then pelted 
her with atones, after the rnanaer of our friends 
of Marblchead; so that if a fair Shoaler found her- 
self the centre of a volley of missiles, she might 
be sure tliat an ardent admirer was expressing 
himself with decision certainly, if not with tact ! 
If she tumel u d eihil ited an\ c r os tj as to the 
point of the compisB whei ce the I labir Iment 
proceeded her d ults were dispelled by -icother 
shower but jf she went on her wiy m ma den 
meditat □ then was her swa n in d spair and life 
as is us lal n such cases b cime a Lurden to h m 

Within my lemembrance an occasional eal 
bage-party made an agreeable vanetj m the hfe 
of the TiUagers, I nc^er saw one lut hi^e heard 
them described Instead of regaling the guests 
with wine and ices pork and cabbage nere the 
principal refreshments offeied them and if the 
cabbage came o it f the garden of a ne ohbor 
the spice of wickednt,s^ 1 nt zest to the entertain 
ment, - — stolen fru the g al i^ s th>- sw eete t 

It would seem stringe tl at wh le thej 1 e i 
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so healthy a place, where the atmosphere is nhso- 
lutely perfect in its pitrity, they should have suf- 
fered so much from ill health, and that so many 
should have died cf consumption, — the very dis- 
ease for the cure of which physicians send invalids 
hither. The 'reasons are soon told. The first 
and most important is this : that, as nearly as tliey 
could, they have in past years hermeticaliy sealed 
their houses, so that the air of heaven should not 
penetrate within. An open window, especially at 
night, they would have looked upon as madness,— 
a temptation of Providence ; and during the winter 
they have deliberately poisoned themselves with 
every breath, like two thirds of the rest of the 
world. I have seen a httle room containing a 
whole family, fishing-boots and all, bod, furniture, 
oookini^-stove in full blast, and an oil lamp with a 
wick so high that the deadlj smoke rose stc'idil>, 
fillmg the air with what Brownm^ mi^^ht call 
" filthiest gloom, ' and mingling with the incense 
of ancient tobaccn pipes smoked by both &exes 
(for neatly all the old women used to smoke) , 
ei ery oratk and cranny was stopped , and if, by 
any chince, the door opened for an instant, out 
rushed a fume m corapanaon with nhich the gusts 
fiom the like rf Tartarus might be imagined 
sweet Shut in that deidly air, a part ot the 
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family slept, sometimes all. What wonder that 
their chests were hollow, their faces haggard, and 
that apathy settled upon them ! Then their food 
was hardly selected with reference to health, sal- 
eratus and pork forming two of the principal in- 
gredients in their daily fare. Within a few years 
past they have probably improved in these re- 
spects. Fifteen years ago I was passing a window 
one morning, at which a little child two years old 
was sitting, tied into a high chair before a table 
drawn close to the window, eating hia breakfast 
atone iu his glory. In bis stout little fist he 
grasped a large iron spoon, and fed himself from 
a plate of beans swimming in fat, and with the 
pork cut up in squares for hia better convenience. 
By the side of the plate stood a tin mug of bitter- 
strong black coffee sweetened with molasses. I 
spoke to his mother within; "Ar'n't you afraid 
such strong coffee will kill your baby V "0 no," 
she answered, and held it to his lips. " There, 
drink that," she said, "that '11 make you hold 
your head up ! " The poor child died before he 
grew to be a man, and all the family have fallen 
victims to consumption. 

Very few of the old people are left at the pres- 
ent time, and the village is very like other fishing- 
viUages along the coast. Most of the peculiar 
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fine tints to the complexiona of the lords of crea- 
tion, should leave such hideous traces on the fanes 
of women. When they are exposed to the same 
salt wind and clear sunshine they take the hue 
of dried fish, and become objects for men and 
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angels to weep over. To see a bona fide Shoalor 
" sail a boat " (when the craft is a real boat aud 
no tub) is an experience. The vessel obeys his 
hand at the rudder as a trained horse a touch on 
the rein, and seems to bow at the flash of bis 
eye, turning on her heel and running up into the 
wind, " luffing " to Jean again on the other tack, — 
obedient, graceful, perfectly beautiful, yielding to 
breeze and to billow, yet swayed throughout by a 
stronger and moro imperative law. Tbo men be- 
come strongly attached to their boats, which seem 
to have a sort of human interest for them, — and 
no wonder. They lead a life of the greatest hard- 
ship and exposure, during the winter especially, 
setting their trawls fifteen or twenty miles to the 
eastward of the islands, drawing them next day if 
the stormy winds and waves will permit, and tak- 
ing the fish to Portsmouth to sell. It is desper- 
ately hard work, trawling at this season, with the 
bitter wind blowing in their teeth, and the flying 
spray freezing upon everything it touches, — 
boats, masts, sails, decks, clothes completely cased 
in ice, and fish frozen solid as soon as taken from 
the water. The inborn politeness of these fisher- 
men to stranger- worn en is something delightful to 
witness. I remember once landing in Portsmouth, 
aud being obliged to cross three or four schooners 
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just in (with their fruight of frozen fish lying 
open-mouthed in a sohd mass on deck) to reach 
the wharf. No courtly gentlemen could have dis- 
played more beautiful behavior than did these 
rough fellows, all pressing forward, with real grace, 
— because the feeling which prompted them was a 
true and lofty feeling, — to help me over the tangle 
of ropes and sails and anchors to a safe footing on 

h Th 1 dg f t fi 1 t f 

th Id 11 d J if ) L d 1 th 

SI o. 1 ^ f p fi 1 D rth 

t t m M p rt f th 1 ttl fl t cam 
lin bf hgl d tdgt 

t ust th m 1 t b t p t th h b ( 
p 1 It t b t) d th ky f \ 

1 dg th fi h rn b 1 d th 1 f 

Appl d and th 1 t th t m Th y 

w t al p 1 f h 1 th bl 

hfdpt thl hk dt fthbl 

Ijws ami,ng wh th th j pi g 1, h d th 
anchorH drig^ed (wbiL.h might have been eipected 
the bottom of the sea between the inlands and 
the ma nland bemg composed of mud while ill 
outsido IS rough and r ck>) the^ w uld hive m 
evitably been dr\en to their destruet on on the 
opprsite c vit It was n t pk\sant to wat h 
them IS tie earh twilight shut d nn ;er the 
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vast, weltering le olat o of tl s to t, e he 
slender masts \*<i ^ helple alj f u one de t 
another, — somet roes almost h nzontal as the 
hulls turned hea ly th 9 nay a d tl t and tiio 
long breakers rolled n en Hess su e d on g^ n t 
them. They sav. the 1 ^hts no r w nd ws a half 
mile away; and we n the warm Ir ht q etroon 
sitting by a fire that d ed and si one fei t h 
bits of wreck s h % tl ej gl t scatte o E^e 
Beach before mom n^ could hirdly th uk of any 
thing else thai tl e u sery of tl ?e poor fell wr 
wet, cold, hungrv leejlesa full of 1 et^ til 
the morning should break iO d tl e w d eh ul 1 
luU. No boat CO U rei h tl n thr Ji the te 
rible coraniotion of es B t tl ey r d tl ro ^h 
the night in safety and tl e mo nf, b ouj,ht 
lief. One brave 1 ttle scl er to o^ed t ut 
on the disiant lei e a d he ca] ta n told mo fl at 
no one could stand o 1 oard of 1 er the pressu e 
of the wind dow on i c d cks ni so j,reit that 
she sh dd d f m tem t stem and he feared 
she would 1 k t p e for sh a old and ot 
very seaw rth 'i m of the n e had w es and 
children w t 1 tl n from lighted windows at 
Star. What a f a ful n ght for them 1 They could 
not tell from hour to hour, through the thick 
darkness, if yet the cables held ; they could not 
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Bee till daybreak whether the sea had swallowed 
up their treasures. I wonder the wives were not 
white-haired when the aim rose, and showed them 
those little specks yet rolling in the breakers ! 
The women are excessively timid about the water, 
more so than landswomen. Having the terror and 
might of the ocean continually encircling them, 
they become more impressed with it and distrust 
it, knowing it so well. Very few accidents happen, 
however : the islanders are a cautious people. Years 
f^o, when the white sails of their little fleet of 
whale-boats used to flutter out of the sheltered 
bight and stand out to the fishing-grounds in the 
bay, how many eyes followed them in the early 
light, and watched them in the distance through 
the day, till, toward sunset, they spread their wings 
to fly liack with the evening wind ! How pathetic 
the gathering of women on the headlands, when 
out of the sky swept the squall that sent the 
small boats ata^ering before it, and blinded the 
eyes, already drowned in tears, with sudden rain 
that hid sky and sea and boats from tbeir eager 
gaze I What wringing of hands, what despairing 
cries, which the wOd wind bore away while it 
caught and fluttered the homely draperies and 
unfastened tbe locks of maid and mother, to blow 
them about their pale faces and anxious eyes! 
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T h p. p peop b 



g gi -a^ 

and hopeless viaiona, it soenied aa if youth and joy 
could never hare been theirs. 
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A WOMAN Of STAR ISLAMD. 
Isles of Shoals, 1S14. 

Over the embers ^he sixa, 

Close at the edge of the grave, 
With her hollow eyes like pits, 

And her mouth tike s. snaken cave. 
Her short binck pipe held tight 

Her withered lips between, 
She rocks in the flickering light 

Her figure bent and lean. 



Thatdrvoii 

No wood die t 

Nor water, - 


the flakes in the sui 
Irngs tothedoor, 
-her labor is done. 


She cares not for oath or blow, 
She is past all hope or fear ; 

There is nothing she cares to kiioi> 
Tliere is nothing hateful or dear. 



Deep wrong have the biiter years 

Wrought her, both body and soul. 
Lift has been seasoned with tears ; 



O wreck in woman's shape! 

Did youth's enchantment drupe 
This horror, fironi head to feet? 

Have dewy eyes looked ont 

From these hollow pits forlorn? 

Flayed smiles tlie mouth about 
Of shy, s«ll rapture bom? 
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YeH,once. But long ago 

Has evil grontiil aivay 
All beauty. The salt winds blow 

On QO sorrier sight to-diiy. 

Trodden utterly out 

Is every spark of hope. 
There is only left !ier, a doubt, 

A gestnre, hitlf-couf clous, u grope 

It) the awful dark for a Touch 

That never yet failed a soul. 
Is not God tender to such ? 

Hath ho not seen the whole? 

The local promiauiation of the Shoalera is very 
peculiar, and a shrewd sense of humor is one of 
their leading characteristics. Could Dc Quiucey 
have lived among them, I think he might have 
been tempted to write an essay on swearing as a 
fine art, for it Las reached a pitch hardly short of 
sublimity in this favored spot. They seemed to 
Lave a gcniue for it, and some of them really 
devoted their best powers to its cultivation. The 
language was taxed to fumitih them with prodigious 
forms of speech wherewith to express the slightest 
emotionof pain, anger, 01 amusement, and though 
the blood of the listener was sometimes chilled in 
his veins, overhearing their unhesitatmg profanity, 
the prevailing sentiment was liiely to be one of 
amazement mingled with intense amusement, — 
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the whole thing was so grotesque and monstrous, 
and their choice of words so comical, and gener- 
all/ so very much to the p 'nt 

The real Shoals phrase ! y t ng n past 
years was something not t 1 d 1 d ; it is 
impossible by any process kn ^^n t s ence to 
convey an idea of the inton t n f tl speech, 
quite different irom Yank d awl a lor-talk, 

and perfectly unique in itself. Why they should 
have called a swallow a " swalliok " and a sparrow 
a "sparrick" I never could understand; or what 
they mean by calling a great gale or tempest a, 
" Tan toaster," Anything that ends in y or e they 
still pronounce ay with great breadth ; for instance, 
B y B in B l!y B 11 y d so on. 

Amabyth m fBb tl mdm "mis- 
jw Iwj pknf Bbv, when 
h w t 11 1 by 1 p tf 1 1 tl Their 

f f h d t If th k es with 

whhthjdgutd jpre p ng the 

1 gl t t p 1 ty F t tw ty years 

a^, aninit ft! Mthdtjrs n came 
t 1 th h wf w sonably 

t ill and tl W tl tl tm t p pt t ide and 
d tl t 1 t d h L gs," and 

ne e spoke of her by any other name. " Laiga 
has e to P -tsmouth," or "Laiga has got a 
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new gown," etc. A spinster of very dark com- 
plesion was called " Scip," an abbreviation of 
Scipio, a name snpposed to appertain particularly 
to the colored race. Another was called " Squint," 
because of a defect in the power of vision ; and 
not only were they spoken of by these names, 
but called so to their faces hiibitunlly. One man 
earned for himself the title of " Brag," so that 
no one ever thought of calling him by his real 
name j his wife was Mi«. Brag ; and constant use 
so robbed these names of their ofTensiveness that 
the bearers not only heard them with equanimity, 
but would hardly have known themselves by their 
true ones. A most worthy Norwegian took up his 
abode for a brief space among them a few yeara 
ago. His name was Ingebertsen. Now, to espect 
any Shoaler would trouble himself to utter such 
a name as that was beyond all reason. At once 
they called him "Carpenter," apropos of nothing 
at all, for he never had been a carpenter. But 
the name was the first that occurred to them, and 
sufficiently easy of utterance. It was "Carpen- 
ter," and "Mis' Carpenter," and "them Carpenter 
children," and the name still clings to tine old 
md his family. Grandparents are 
Grana and Gwammaye, Grans being 
I abbreviation of grandsire. " Tell yer grana 
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hia dicnor'a ready," calls some woman from a cot- 
tage door. One old man, too lazy almost to Htc, 
was called " Hing " ; one of two brothers " Bunker," 
the other " Sliothead " ; an ancient aooid was called 
" Zeke," another " Sir Polly," and bo on indefi- 
nitely. In pleasant weather sometimes the younger 
women would paddle from one island to another 
"making calls." If any old "Gmna" perceived 
them, loafing at his door in the sun, " It 's going 
to storm ! the women begin to flit ! " ho would 
cry, as if they were a flock of coots. A woman, 
describing how slightly her house wa.'i put together, 
said, " Lor", 't waa't never built, 't was only hove to- 
gether." " I don' know whe'r or no it's best or no 
to go fishin' whiles mornin'," says some rough fel- 
low, meditating upon the state of winds and waters. 
Of his boat another says with pride, '^ S/ie's a 
pretty piece of wood ! " and another, " She strikes 
a sea and comes down like a pillow," describing 
her smooth aailLi^. Some one, relating the way 
the civil authorities used to take political matters 
into their own hands, said that " if a man did n't 
vote aa they wanted him to, they took bim and 
hove him up agia the meetiu' us," by way of bring 
ing him to his senses. Two boya in bitter conten- 
tion have been heard calling each other " nasty- 
laced chowderheads," as if the force of language 
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could tio further go. " I 'm diyer than a graven 
iraage," a man eaya when he is thirsty. But it ia 
impoBsiblc to give an idea of their common speech 
leaving out the profanity which makes it bo start- 
ling. 

Some comical Btories are told of the behavior of 
officers of the law in certain emergencies. On 
one occasion two men attacked each other in the 
cove which served as the Plaza, the grand equaro 
of the village, the general lo«nging-place. A 
comrade in a state of excitement ran to inform the 
one policeman, who straightway repaired to the 
scene of battle. There were the combatants raging 
like wild beasts, while the whole community looked 
on aghast. What was to be done] Evidently 
something, and at once. The policeman looked 
about him, considering. As for interfering with 
that fearful twain, it was out of tho question. 
His eye fell upon a poor old man who leaned 
against a fish-houae enjoying the scene. A happy 
thought struck him ! He dashed down upon the 
ancient and vmoifending spectator, and hurled him 
to the ground with such force that he broke his 
collar-bone. Then, I suppose, he retired, serene 
in the proud consciousness of having done his 
duty, and of having been fully equal to the occa- 
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Two of the chief magistrates of the place had 
a deadly feud, entirely personal, which had smoul- 
d d b t tl f y day the 

t fth t q tly t d th weaker, 

tedh 1 d dttwth pi, hve" him 

t 1 h 1 b t d 1 d £f th h m in tri- 
umph t ti L d A d t th t f Ports- 
m th h 1 t d h m t 1 1 d 1 -ed him 

t tl J 1 wth h t f t crying, 

Th Th h T k h m d lock him 

p ! H po p D t J give him 

nothin' t' eat ! " and returned rejoicing to the bosom 
of his family. It being Thanksgiving Day, the 
jailer is said to have taken the prisoner at once 
into his house, and, instead of locking him up, 
gave him, according to hia own account, " one of 
the best Thanksgiving dinners he ever ate." 

Nearly all the Shoalera have a singular gait, 
contracted from the effort to keep their equilibri- 
um while standing in boats, and from the unavoid- 
able gymnastics which any attempt at locomotion 
among the rocks renders necessary. Some stilf- 
jointed old men have been known to leap wildly 
from broad stone to atone on the smooth, flat 
pavements of Portsmouth town, finding it out of 
the question to walk evenly and decorously along 
the straight and easy way. This is no fable. 
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Such is the force of habit. Most of the men are 
more or less round-shouldered, and seldom row 
upright, with head erect and shoulders thrown 
back. Tliey stoop so much over the fish-tables — 
cleaning, splitting, salting, paoking — that they 
acquire a permanent habit of stooping. 

Twenty years ago, an old man by the name of 
Peter waa alive on Star Island. He was said to 
be 1 hundred je rsold n\ anjth ndtcore grslj 

the shape of h n i ty t his ne er h en mj 
1 t t behold s 1 n nd btown ad a c ent 
he m £,i 1 1 a o lee Meth selal for o ne kne 
1 ow 1 n he had 1 e 1 n tl s r 11 ng planet 
lears bef re ho d ed 1 e sed to paddle across to 
ou Ightlo se placd umn er dais a d ?can 
nnghmwtha lldscrst I ondercd 
how he kept al ve A few h te h cl n^ to 
h 9 yell w cr wn and h i ale ej e h 1 e e tl e 
ven hi e had t Tied t wl tc 1 Ivc 1 acantly 
and weanly o t, in f try ng fai Ij to see the end 
of the things of this world. Somebody, proltably 
old Nabbaye, in i^ihose cottage he lived, always 
scoured him with soft soap before he started on 
bis voyage, and in consequence a most pretet^ 
natural shine overspread his blank forehead. His 
under jaw had a disagreeably suggestive habit of 
dropping, ho was so feeble and so old, poor wretch ! 
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Yet would he brigliten with, a faint attempt at a 
smile when bread and meat were put into his 
hands, and say, 07er and over again, " Ye 're a 
Christian, ma'am ; thank yc, ma'am, thank jc," 
thrust all that was given him, no matter what, be- 
tween his one upper garment — a checked shirt — 
and his bare skin, and then, by way of expressing 
his gratitude, would strike up a dolorous quaver 
of— 

And over the water to Charlie," 

in a voice as querulous as a Scotch bagpipe. 

Old Nabbaye, and Bennaye, her husband, with 
whom Peter lived, were a queer old couple. Nab- 
baye had a stubbly and unequal growth of sparse 
gray hair upon her chin, which gave her a most 
grim and terrible aspect, as I remember her, with 
the grizzled locks standing out about her head like 
one of the Furies. Yet she was a good enough 
old woman, kind to Peter and Bennaye, and kept 
her bit of a cottage tidy as might bo. I well re- 
member the grit of the shining sand on her scoured 
floor beneath my childish footsteps. The family 
climbed at night by a ladder up into a loft, which 
their little flock of fowls shared with them, to 
sleep. Going by the house one evening, some one 
heard Nabbaye call aloud to Bennaye up aloft, 
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" Come, Bennaye, fetch me down them heens' 
aigs ! " To which Bennaje made answer, " I can't 
find no aigs I I 've looked een the bed and een un- 
der the bed, and I can't find no aigs ! " 

Till Bennaye grew very feeble, every summer 
night he paddled abroad in his dory to fish for 
hake, and lonely he looked, tossing among the 
waves, when our boat bore down and passed him 
with a hail which he faintly returned, as we 
plunged lightly through the track of the moon- 
light, young and happy, rejoicing in the beauty of 
the night, while poor Bennaye only counted his 
gains in the grisly hake he caught, nor considered 
the rubies the lighthouse scattered on the waves, 
or how the moon spr nkled don s 1 er bef re 1 m 
He did ot n nd the to h of the balmy w nd 
that blew a r ss I s we tl er 1 aten fa e w th tl e 
same sweet ^ eet ug t! at so gl ddened s b t 
fished and fished watcl g h s 1 ne thro gh the 
short summe n ^1 1 ad «heu u blush of dawn 
stole up n the ast amo ;^ X\ e stars wo u I up h s 
tackle, took h s oars an 1 p Idl d 1 ome to Nah- 
baye with 1 a b otj ■ — h s f^re of fi h as the 
natives have t Hake fish n^ after th s p ctur 
esque and ted ous f sh o s done a vay w th w 
the isla ds are g rdl d w tl t awl ! I catch 
more fisl n o e n gt than could be obta ned a 
week's hard lal r 1 j 1 a d 
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Vi li 11 the d st ol Be maye and ]S \\ ! tjc wa3 
mmded n the thin earth tb-it scirce can cover 
tho mult tudo uf the de id on Star IsKnd a 
jouthfal coi]le m nhom I t tik grea,t interest 
occiped then 1 ttle hou'ie The v, man was le 
mirkahl^ hands ne witl a beintiful held iiid 
mi'isea of rich black V i r a fice rpi^ultr as the 
face (fa Greek titatne with e\La that apirkled 
and cheeks that ^low d — a beauty she s on e^ 
chin^Ld for biirg^rd and hollow looks is the r 
children were bom thev aaked my advice on the 
christening of eich and being youthful and ro 
mantle I aug'eateJ Frideriik as a s undin^ title 
for the fiitjt-bom boy Tajlor being the reluming 
President his name wis instantly added -uid the 
child WW ilwa^s adlreaaed by his wholp nime 
Gonglytheho se one dij my ewa were i^siihi 
bj a ahiip outcry Freder ck Tiyl r it jou 
dot come into the house th s minute I 11 slat 
yout head ofi Ihe tender mothci bonowed 

her expiession fiom the fishermen who disengi^e 
m^kerel and other delicate gilled bah by slat 
ting them off the hook 

All this family ha\e gone and the house n 
which they h\ed has fdllen tc ruin nlv tl e lbI 
lar remains, just such a rude hollow us those scat- 
tered over Appledore. 
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The pe jle alo g the c<n t nther Wk down 
upon the Shoalers as be g 1 e o d th 1 nd? of 
c I zat on A jounj, slander was exp as no- h a 
op n on on some matter to a n t e of K who 
a s e ed I m w th ^ -it ?cor 'i ou dun t kno v 

fitl n al o t t Wh t do y « kno 1 To ne er 
see a apple t ee all blowed out A SI aler 
talking TV th some fr ends along a road five 
eso ted aext ngu shable 1 u^V ter by clutch ng hm 
companio s slee e as a toal hoppel nnocently 
aero 8 tho waj d cr g Mr Bert vc wh t 
knd of aV g do -vou 11 that! I— d f I e er 
Be 8 cl a bu as that M Ee aye n a com 
cal tenor 11 ere are ther frOj,8 or toads fc 
the feho^Is Set rglt d w ad help o r 
8el ef, s, d an old fellow at whose door soue 
g ests Iron tl e Shoals appeared at d nner t me 

Eat all ou can I a n t got no manne a the 
J, rl 8 t,ot the in ers i d she a n t to hum 

One old Sh aler lonj, sue gone to a ther 
worli waa a li {.hahle and c o s chara-ter 
A I au nore wonderfully f IfiU g tl e od 

homely m the 'iankee sense, I nevei saw. He 
had the largest, most misshapen cheek-bones ever 
constructed, an illimitable upper lip, teeth that 
should not be mentioned, and small, watery eyes. 
Skin and haii and ej es and month were of the 
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Game pasty yellow, and that grotesque head was 
set on a little, thin, and shambling body. He used 
to be head singer at the church, and " pitched the 
tune" by whistling when the parson had read the 
hymn. Then all who could joined in the singing, 
which must have been remarkable, to say the least. 
So great a power of brag is seldom found in one 
human being aa that which permeated him from 
top to toe, and found vent in stories of personal 
prowess and bravery unexampled in history. He 
used to tell a story of his encounter with thirteen 
"Spanish grandeers" in New Orleina he ha-\mg 
been a sailor a great part of h s I fe Ho was m 
nocectly peering into a theatre when the gran 
dec s fell 10 1 m out of the exceed ng pri le of 
the r hea ts ^\ aU, sir, I turned and I h d s x 
o then gra dee s to the n^ht and seven to tie 
left an 1 theu I put her for the Id br g and I 

He cons d red himself unequalled as a musi 
c in a d would s ag you ball id after balUd s t 
t g 1 ent forward with his arm-> on I s knees 
and 1 a wr kled eyelids screwe 1 t ght together 
g ud ug out tl e tune with a q net stead ness of 
p pose tl at se u ed to betoken no end to bis ca 
pa tes B U i of love and of le san, — 

th xplots f BaveWolf, or ^V pi no meed 
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it, "Erahn Wolf," and one i^mous song of a, 
naval battle, of which only two lines remain in 
my memory : — 

" With sixteen brass tiincteens the Lion dill graw!, 
With nineteen brass twenties the Tiger did howl," 

At the close of each yerae he invariably dropped 
his voice, and said, instead of sung, the last word, 
which had a most abrupt and surprising effect, to 
which a listener never conid become accustomed. 
The immortal ballad of Lord Eateman he had re- 
modelled with beautiful variations of his own. 
Tbe name of the coy maiden, tiie Turli's only 
daughter, Sophia, was Susan Fryan, according to 
his version, and Lord Bateman was metamorphosed 
into Lord Bakum. When Susan Fryan crosses 
the sea to Lord Baium's castle and knoclis so loud 
that tho gates do ring, he makes the bold young 
porter, who was so ready for to let her in, go to 
his master, who sits feasting with a new bride, and 



Sever before with my eyes did see. 
"0, ahe bns rings on erery finger, 

And round her middle if she' s one she has three ; 
0, 1 'm sure she's got more good gold about her 
Thau would buy j-our bride and her oompanie ! " 
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The enjoyment with which ho gave this song was 
delightful to witness. Of the many he used to 
sing, one was a doleful story of how a youth of 
high degree fell in. love with his mother's tuif 
waiting- worn an, Betsy, who was in consequence 
immediately transported to foreign lands. But 
alas for her lover ! — 

" Then be fell sick and like lo hnve died ; 

His motlier round his aick-befl cried, 

But all her crjing it waa in vain, 

For Betsy was a-ploughing Oia ra^ng mHlii! " 
The word " main " was brought out with startling 
effect. Another song about a miller and his sons 
I only half remember : — 

" The miller he called his oldest son, 

Snying, ' Non' my glnss It Is almost run. 

If I to you the mill relate, 

Wlmt toll do you resign to taka? ' 
" The son replied: 'Myname is Jack, 

And out of a bushel I 'II take a peck, ' 

' Go, go, you fool I ' the old man cried. 

And called the next to his bedside. 



" The youngest said : " My name is Paul, 
And out of a bushel I'll lake It all! ' 
' Yon EM my son 1 ' the old man cried. 
And shot lip his eyes and died In peace." 
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The ma m wL I th last 


wasdh d 


was inim t 1 1 th d tl p 


b pok 


with gre t t f t Th 


g 1 d t 


violin, wh 1 h d t h g 


d h w d 


chiu, and f 111 Irew 


h d Hi t 


as neve b f w hi 


I 1 H 


had no m d f pi j th 


f tl od 


fish he d Ij pi t d It 1 


t 1 1 t d 


withprid 11th 1 k d 


1 h d w t 


of the w t h d m t m t 


th hgh 


eoundin t 1 Aft 1 1 d 


t -t d h 



dience f wh 1 w tl th 1 d h 

waa wont t y W 11 w I 11 j P 

Eaterha j M 1 d f rth th b 

precisely the same intolerable squeak. 

After he died, other stars in the musioal world 
appeared in the horizon, but none equalled him. 
They all seemed to think it necessary to shut 
their eyes and squirm like nothing human during 
the process of singing a song, and they " pitched 
the tune " so high that no human voice ever could 
hope to reach it in safety, " Tew high, Bill, tew 
high," one would say to the singer, with slow 
solemnity ; so Bill tried again. " Tew high again, 
Bill, tew high." " WuU, yoM strike it, Obed," Bill 
would say in despair ; and Obed would " strike," 
and hit exactly the same impossible altitude, 



..!>, Google 



AilO.VG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 83 

whereat Bill would slap his knee, and cry in glad 
surprise, " D — d if he ain't got it ! " and forth- 
with catch Obed and launch on his perilous flight, 
and grow red in the face with the mighty effort 
of getting up there, and romainiag there through 
the intricaciea and variations of the melody. One 
could but wonder whence these queer tunes came, 
— how they were created ; some of them reminded 
one of the creaking and groaning of windlasses and 
masts, the rattling of rowlocks, the whistling of 
winds among cordage, yet with less of music in 
tliem than these natural sounds. The songs of the 
sailors heaving up the anchor are really beautiftil 
often, the wild chant that rises sometimes into a 
grand chorus, all the strong voices home out on 
the wind in the cry of 

" Yolio, the roaring river 1" 

But those Shoals performances are Jacking in any 
charm, except that of the broadest fiiu. 

The process of dunning, which made the Shoals 
fish so famous a century ago, is almost a lost art, 
though the chief fisherman at Star still " duns " a 
few yeai'ly. A real dunfish is handsome, cut in. 
transparent strips, the color of brown sherry 
wine. The process is a tedious one : the fish are 
piled in the storehouse and undergo a period of 
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" sweating" after the first drying, then are carried 
cut into sun and wind, dried again slightly, and 
again piled in the warehouse, and so on till the 
process i3 complete. Drying fish in the common 
fashion is more difficult than might be imagined : 
it ia necessary to watch and tend thcra uontinually 
as tbey lie on the picturesque " flakes," and if they 
are exposed at too early a stage to a sua too hot 
they bum as surelj as a loaf of biead m an intern 
perate o\en, only the bummg does not crisp, but 
liquefies then bubrtance 

For the last ten je^rs fish ha-*e lieen ctugbt 
about the Shoals by trawl and seine m such quiu 
titles that they are thinning fast, ind the tride 
bids fair to be much less luciative before many 
years haie elapsed The proceaij of drawing the 
trawl is very piLturLsquo and interesting watched 
from the roLks or fiom the boit itself The buoy 
being drawn m, then loJlow the biited hooks one 
after another. I irst, perhaps, a rockling shows his 
bright head above water; a pull, and in he comes 
flapping, with brilliant red fins distended, gaping 
mouth, indigo-colored eyes, and richly mottled 
skin : a- few futile somersets, and he subsides into 
slimy dejection. M^ext, perhaps, a big whelk is 
tossed into the boat ; then a leaden-gray had- 
dock, with its dark stripe of color on each side ; 
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then, perhaps, foil w f w b h k th 
hake, with horrid, th tl 1 

purple atar-fisb, or I tt g b th 1 
— a jeilow-brown, d t> d p f 1 

never eaten here, b t h 1 ly t d th 

coast of Scotland ; th m d h dd k 

perhaps a lobster, b tl th d gi t t tl 

novel situation in wl 1 h fi d h If th 
a cnsk, long, smootl P t. 1 d k th 

catfish. Of all fiend d t th tfi h 

as the most fiendish Bl k 1 1 w th tl k 

and hideous skin wh h I iis d II m Idy 
green beneath the t hdh;[di3nih 

like a cat's as a fi 1 1 d 1 wh h tl 

devil's own eyes s t f,l w th 1 11 m 1 
cloua gleam, — and h th "Wl 1 1 bl 

expressions these Id t re carr^ t d f 

in the vast, dim sp f tl All fi h h 

a more or less imb 1 d w b p t b t 

this one looks abs ! t ly 1 1 S h 11 m ht 
well say of him th t h <t th 1 th gr t 
of his spiky teeth,' d 1 rp d d dl\ th y 
every man looks out for his boots when a catfish 
comes tumbling in, for they bite through leather, 
flesh, and bones. They seize a, ballast-stone be- 
tween their jaws, and their teeth snap and fly in 
all directions. I have seen them bite the long 
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U I f haip If fi ly th t wh t 

1 It 1 d 1 Id I ft th k pt th f 
gi p d d 1 d, fl pp 11 tl 1 y 

ht hai g bj tl It th bl d 

b Ij. b d 1 th 

t 1 L^Ij d fe t q tl 1 n T 

fi 1 th th fe m tl fi J t b ni 

dtm q tddlttl hbby 
Ip b m t po 1 t y t 1 t 

m J h m — f iry t 

th 1 f bl h t ped and f k d d 

]dthl dlmggr ht,g 

th 1 t bl w t Id th 

bdt p tfi ft Iwthftpk 

I t t h 1 d hk & t jl tl 

ppl f n Th h d b t g 

til t d cm 11 g t 

!1 th b tj 1 h d th f 1 ttl 

w -th 

■U iffi h fi t t th tfi h f d 

1 th t 1 d 1 g fi h tl p t d 

t and d p p k b imd t h 

t t t d y rjtl g 1 m tm 

Sand-dabs, a kind of flounder, fasten their slug- 
gish bodies to the hooks, aud a few beautiful red 
fish, called bream, aro ouca.sionally found ; also a 
few blue-fish and sharks ; frequently halibut, — 
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th gh th I tt r are generollv 1 a't ^""i 1 

wl h m d pe dlly f r then S met mes 

ca 1 1 trawl a mou tro s eature of 1 or 

n (. t 11 <1 the n I s fi 1 — a mn euse 

fi 1 h t el G hund d pounds w th a 

L. Ik tm a' grate and o teeth — ak d 

f k h its na e I asked a bloale 

wl t th fi 1 looked 1 ke a d he a swered 

p ptl Ldt tie De I One ne£,l ng 

t 1 h d d p nda has t vo ba els of 

1 th t a flra e t ¥l cl a -v ry 

al bl f th il t CO t'i 3 One of tl e fash 

d I d creat re 1 ch tl cy c\ll n I 

1 — f t d 1 h If 1 n^ w th a D th 1 ke a 

t d t t th. The b to of tl ? vat r n ke 

p tl i !a der? a er and tell a story 

f m li tt 1 V one t Mo t De B t last 

J wh d d 1 1 e I " enough t ^^t to the 

d t Tl y b te at tl eho ks on tho trawl ani 

d pi tnp of n ud and the men cut 

tl p d mxnj^le tier 1 es t g t r d of 

th H fibl are ?o net mes harpoo cd 

I iif, th t p ot the nate — a ! mp of fle^h 

Ik t t e caRCd in a ak n 1 ke ul be 

1 tl th m t d m an I -ilject h t ot a f co 

b imlly d p p tionjte to the size ot the body, 

hly tl d on the edge. Sword-fish are 
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also harpooned, weighing eight hundred pounds 
and upward ; they are veij delicate food. A 
Bword-fish swimming Icavea a wake a mile long 
on a, calm day, and bewilders the imagination into 
a helief in sea-serpents. There 's a legend that a 
torpedo was caught here once upon a time ; and 
the thrasher, fox-shark, or sea-fox occasionally 
alarms the fisherman with his tremeudous flex- 
ible tail, that reaches "from the gunnel to the 
mainmast-top" when the creature comes to the 
surface. Also tbey tell of skip-jacks that sprang 
on board their boats at night when they were 
hake-fishing, — "little things about as lai^e as 
mice, long and slender, with beaks like birds." 
Sometimes a huge horse-mackerel flounders in and 
drives ashore on a ledge, for the gulls to scream 
over for weeks. Mackerel, herring, poi^ies, and 
shiners used to abound before the seines so thinned 
them. Bonito and blue-fish and dog-fish help 
drive away the more valuable varieties. It is a 
lovely sight to see a herrmg-net drawn in, espe- 
cially by moonlight, when every fish hangs like a 
long silver drop from the close set meshes. Perch 
are found in inexhaustible quantities about the 
rocks, and lump or butter fish are sometimes 
caught; pollock are itry plentiful, — smooth, 
graceful, slender creatures ! It is fascinating to 
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watch them turn g som rs t th w t 1 
to the shore in f 11 t d f 11 b t t 

Bunset, and break th It g Id f th 
surface with sih p kl fi d t 1 Th 
rudder-6sh is som t f d d 1 1 

Whal m 1 pi 1 1 1 

" spouti g th f f t tl 

soa." Beautiful th p kl 1 m f w t 

rising suddenly t ft d f 11 g 1 'y 

back again. Not 1 g h 1 t t d h 

tail in the cable f tl h V j. b 

to the eastward of th Sh 1 d t w d tl 
sel seTerai miles, tl t f t t k t 
hour, with the w t b 1 g II h f m 

t t t 

La. t w t 1 f tl Sh 1 d w t; 

at Ibt nth hi dB lid 

fift I t tl a-tw d A th 1 w 

thl died hhkftbd 1! 

h rr w 1 fte<l h If 1 th rf — p -t 
f h m b dj- 1 1 d pp d fF th 1 ook 
d w g wh 1 th J h dd d and t d t 
1 th agl st t th b d ht 

P p ar t 11 I w 

fel t fe k 1 d^ f t 

p b t t alw y m d t m th t th 

ft 1 1 d hilar is 1 f than th gr f p rt 
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of tbe r raco a 1 I tl k th j st cirr> le s 
dejected countenai ces tha n st of tl e nhab- 
tantsof tie &ea Tl ey fr k s del htf dly on 
the s riHce and p nderoualj plu ce o er a 1 o er 
w th s ch apparent g et j a d s t sfa t on. I 
remember le g out one no niesa b n mer ht 
beyond tlio 1 ^1 th se sla d n a 1 ttle bo t fillei 
th j,ay joun pe pie Tl e sea via ! ke oil the 
a r was th 1. an 1 na n no star broke the pper 
darkness o Ij n v a d then the 1 ^htho se threw 
ts jewelled track along tie nater ani thro gh 
the dense a r ts long rij s stret bed abo e turn 
I g eolem Jy 1 ke tl e In n one spokes of a gtgant c 
wheel as the la ps bI vlj re Ived There had 
been n ch talk and s n^ a d la gl ter n h play 
ing w th the warn naves (or rathe sn ooth undu 
lat ons of the sea for there was nt a breath of 
wnd to make a r pple) v-l ch broke at a to ch 
into palegieen pho jhoresce t fire B a tf 1 
arms mode bare t tl e sho Ider thr st down to 
the 1 qu 1 darkness, si one flan s ! aud gold 
from tie finge s pipy ng I eneatl fi e seened to 
stream emeral 1 spa ks cl ng to the lamp dra 
penes a d a Sflafih ng oar Had talf revealel 
sweet faces adVrgltjo gejes S ddenly a 
pa 86 came talk and song and laughter and n 
the unaccustomed b lence we seemed to be waiting 
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for Bomethiiig. At oneo out of the darkness came 
a slow, tremendoua sigh that made us shiver in 
the soft air, as if all the woe and terror of the sea 
were condensed in that itnmenae and awful breath ; 
and we took our oars and pulled homeward, with 
the weird fires flashing from our bowa and oar- 
bladca. " Only a porpoise blowing," said the in- 
itiated, when we told our tale. It may have been 
" only a porpoise blowing " ; but the leviathan him- 
self could hardly have made a more prodigious 
sound. 



Within the lovely limits of summer it is beauti- 
ful to live almost anywhoro ; most beautiful where 
th oce t tl 1 d i 1 p rt 1 Ij 

wh re 11 tl rj pi d f th a 

mp se tl pi d ti 1 lai 

f th t d b t 1 f 1 t t 

thiff yd Btm It d 

al t m dl ftthmlndliS 

b t U d ml be th th fl 

f p th btt rth d til p 

th H T w te b t tl kb, d t y 

t f t 1 i fel tt f m 

m g tU It d frfu httn m g 

th hmy k '^'IfbktJf n 
1 1 b i 11 i 1 J I h tl t 
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clothe the bI pea. But t summer is i 
her cumiiig she makes up for it by the loveli- 
ness of her liu^eiin^ mto a itiinin , for when the 
pride of trees and flmers la dtspoiled by frost 
OH shore the little gardens heto are glowing at 
their brightest ind dij ifter da\ of mellow splen- 
dor drops like a benedict on fiom the hand of God. 
In the early morning in September the mists 
draw awaj fiom the depths of inland valleys, and 
rise mto the lucid western slv — till columns and 
toneis of clfud solid compict superb ; their 
p e whte shung 1 eada uplifted into the ether, 
solem st t Iv and still till some wandering 
breeze d stu 1 s tl eir peifect outline, and they melt 
al out the h avens n scattered fragments as the 
iaj goes on Thou tl ere are mornings when " all 
tie blue undo ded weather" the coast-line 
comes out s d stinctlv that houses, trees, bits of 
wh te bea 1 are cleariv visible, and with a glass, 
mov ng form of c rmgea and cattle are distin- 
g sl»il:le n ne n 1 s away. In the transparent 
a r the peaJis of M nts Madison, Washington, 
and JefTerso are seen distinctly at a distance of 
o e h ndred n les In the early light even the 
gree color of the tree is perceptible on the Rye 
shore. All through these quiet days the air is full 
of wandering thistle-down, the inland golden-rud 
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waves its plumes, and close by the water's edge, 
in rocky clefts, its seaside sister blossoms in 
gorgeous color ; the rose-baws redden, the iris 
unlocks its shining caskets, and casts its closely 
packed seeda about, gray berries cluster on the 
bayberry-bushes, the sweet lifo-everlaRting send? 
out its wonderfid, delicioua fragrance, and the pale 
asters spread their flowers in many tinted &pray? 
Through October and into Noveniber the fair, 
mild weather lasts. At the first breath of Octo- 
ber, the hillside at Appledore fires up with the 
living crimson of the hiicklc berry-bushes, as if a 
blading torch had been applied to it; the slanting 
light at sTinrise and sunset makes a wonderful glory 
across it. The sky deepens its blue ; beneath it 
the brilliant sea glows into violet, and flashes into 
splendid pui-ple where the " tide-rip," or eddying 
winds, make long streaks across its surface (poets 
are not wrong who talk of " purple seas,") the 
air is clear and sparkling, the lovely summer haze 
withdraws, all things take a crisp and tender 
outline, and tbe cry of the curlew and the plover 
is doubly sweet through the pure, cool air. Then 
sunsets bum in clear and tranquil skies, or flame 
in piled magnificence of clouds. Some night a 
long bar lies, like a smoulderii^ brand, along the 
horizon, deep carmine where the sun has touched 
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it ; and out of that bar breaks a sudden gale before 
morning, and a tine fury and tumult begins to rage. 
Then cornea the fitful weather, — wild winds and 
hurrying waves, low, scudding clouds, tremendous 
rains that shut out everything ; and the rocks lie 
weltering between the sea and sky, with the brief 
fire of the leaves quenched and swept away on the 
hillside, — only rushing wind and streaming water 
everywhere, as if a second deluge were flooding the 
world. 

After such a rain comes a gale from the south- 
east to sweep the sky clear, — a gale so furious 
that it blows the sails straight out of the bolt- 
ropes, if any ■vessel is so unfortunate as to be 
caught in it with a rag of canvas aloft ; and the 
coast is strewn with the wrecks of such craft as 
happen to be caught on the lee shore, for 

" Anchora droi; aiifl topmn'^t'i lap," 
and nothmg can hold ngamst this terrible, blmd 
fury. It 13 appilling to listen to the shriek of 
such a wmd, eien though one is &afc upon a rock 
that cannot moiD , ind more dicadful is it to see 
the destruction one cannot lift a finger to a^ert. 

As the air gjows colder, lurious, atmospheiio 
effects become Msible At the first Idtm;;' cold the 
distant mainUnd ha» the appearance of being taken 
off its feet, as it were, — the line shrunken and 
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1, detached from the water at both ends ; 
it is as if one looked under it and saw the sky be- 
y d Th n u 1 right morcmga with a brisk wind, 
1 ttl att f n t rise l)etween the quick, short 
w a d n It way before noon. At some peri- 

od f nt n li theso mists, which are never in 
b ks like f 30 in irregular, whirling columns 
rea h n to th loiids, — shadowy phantoms, torn 
and wild, that stalk past like Ossian's ghosts, sol- 
emnly and noiselessly throughout the bitter day. 
When the sun drops down behind these weird 
processions, with a dark-red, lurid light, it is like a 
vast conflagration, wonderful and terrible to see. 
The columns, that strike and fall athwart the 
island, sweep against the windows with a sound 
like sand, and lie on the ground in ridges, like fine, 
sharp hail; yet the heavens are clear, the heavily 
rolling sea dark-greeu and white, and, between the 
breaking crests, the misty columns stream toward 
the sky. 

Sometimes a totally different vapor, like cold, 
black smoke, rolls out from the land, and flows 
over the sea to an unknown distance, swallowing 
up the islands on its way. Its approach is hideous 
to witness. " It 's all thick o' black vapor," some 
islander announces, coming in from out of doors ; 
just as they say, " It 's all thick o' white foam," 
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when the sudden squall tears the sea into fringes 
of spray. 

In Deuembcr the colors seem to fade out of the 
world, and utter ungraciousness prevails. The 
great, cool, whispering, delicious sea, that encir- 
cled «s with a thousand caresses the beautiful 
summer through, turns slowly our sullen and in- 
veterate enemy ; leaden it lies beneath a sky like 
tin, and rolls its " white, cold, heavy-plunging 
foam " against a shore of iron. Each ifiland 
wears its chalk-white girdle of ice between the 
rising and falling tides {edged with black at low- 
water, where the lowest*growing seaweed is ex- 
posed), making the stern bare rocks above more 
forbidding by their contrast with its stark white- 
ness, — and the whiteness of saJt-wat«r ice is 
ghastly. Nothing stirs abroad, except perhaps 

" A lonely sen-bird troBSCF, 
With one waft of wing," 

your view, as you gaze from some spray-in- 
crusted window ; or you behold the weather- 
beaten schooners creeping along the blurred 
coast-line from Cape Elizabeth and the northern 
ports of Maine towards Cape Ann, laden with lum- 
ber or lime, and sometimes, rarely, with hay or 

After winter has fairly set in, the lonely dwellers 
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at the Isles of Shoala ft li I fo q te as m h as 
they can manage be g so ent relj thrown pn 
the r own resources that t reii res all tho ph Ins 
ophy at the r d sposal to a swer tl e len i d In 
the V Ilage where several fem I es n ak a 1 ttle 
cm un ty there si ould he lor o s b n in nter 
esta out Je each s firate fires de b t of tier 
mo le of 1 fe I know 1 ttle Upon th ee of the 

sUnds 1 e sohited fa 1 es c t oft 1 y tl e al 
wajs TC d ohej ng deep from eacl other and 
fro 1 the m nland son t m a f r weck^ f getl r 
when the gales are fiercest n th no letters nor 

ntercou se w h any 1 v g th ng Some sullen 
dij n Decern! er the si ow beg ns to fall and tl e 
last touch f dcj 1 t on s la d upon the scene 
tl ere s oti ^ n-; no e I t vh te snow and 
dark water hemmed ly a n urk hor zon and 
noth ng n ves r ao nds w th ts c rcle but the 
sea harshly a^sa I ng the si re a d the ch 11 w d 
that sweeps a rosa Toward n ht tl e w n 1 be- 
g a to r se the snow wh h and drifts and cl ngs 
ivbe eyer t can find a rest ng place and tl o gh 
s m ch s 1 lown away j et tl e e s enough left to 
smother uf tl e r cL a 1 make t ain ost mp 8 
sble to m ¥0 alout n t The Ir fts onetmes 
are yerj leep a tl e hull one w nter s ite 

sleep were t red a dr ft whch tl ej e 
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•a lined a week and stm ^e to s.a^ otilj o e was 
dead nhen they were discovered One gjea to 
sleep in the muffled roar of the storm and wakes 
to find it stiD iig n^ with 'wnsel sb f irj all diy 
it oontiniaes towards night the curtain of fall ng 
flikes nithdraws a fotnt li^ht shows ne&tward 
slowlv the clo ids loll together theliftgrowi bright 
with pile cleai blue o^er the land thewnJ has 
hailei to the northwest and the ston is at an 
end M 1 en the elouds ire swept aw ly bj the 
besom of the p t less northwest how the stats 
glitter m the frosty skv What wondious stream 
era of northern 1 gl ts flare thro ^h tl c winter 
darkness I ha^e seen the sky at midnight cum 
son and emerald ind orange and blue in polpitit- 
mg sheets along the whole ncrthem half of tho 
heaveni or rony to tho zenith or belted with a 
bar of sol d j ellow 1 ^ht from east to west la if 
the world were a hxsl et and it tl e g Iden handle 
theretj The wcatl cr becomes of the first mij-or 
tince to the dw Ders on the rock the chtnge? of 
the sky and sea the fl tting of the coastci'i to and 
fro the V sitn of the sea fon! sunr '^e and sunset 
the changing mooi tie n rthcm l^hts the con 
stellations that wheel in splendor through the 
winter night ■ — all ire notel th a bve ii 1 
careful acrutmy that is stld m g \en hv people 
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living in populous places. One grows accustomed 
to the aspect of the conatellatioiis, and they seem 
like the faces of old friends looking down out of 
the awful blackness; and when in summer the 
great Orion disappears, how it is missed out of 
the sky ! I remember the delight with which we 
caught a glimpse of the planet Mercury, in March, 
1868, following close at the heels of the sinking 
aim redly shmiug in the reddened horizon,- — a 
stranger mjstenous and utterly unknown before. 

i oi these th nga make our world ; tliere are no 
le tiieti, opens concerts, theatres, no music of 
anj kind except what the waves may whisper in 
larch p,entli, moods; no galleries of wonders like 
the Nitiu-U H story rooms, in which it is so fas- 
cinatmg to wander; no streets, shops, carriages, 
no postman, no neighbors, not a door-bell within 
the compass of the place ! Never was life so ex- 
empt from intemiptions. The eight or ten small 
schooners that carry on winter fishing, flying to 
and fi'o through foam and squall to set and haul 
in their trawls, at rare intervals bring a mail, — 
an accumulation of letters, magazines, and news- 
papers that it requires a long time to plod through. 
This is the greatest esoitement of the long win- 
ters ; and no one can truly appreciate the delight 
of letters till he has lived where he can hear from 
his friends only once in a montL 
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But the best balanced huraan ' mmd is prone to 
lose its elasticity, and stagnate, in this isolation. 
One learns immediately the value of work to keep 
one's wits clear, cheerful, and steady ; just as much 
real work of the body aa it can bear without wea- 
riness b al y b n ti nt but h ndi p n 
sable. A 1 tl m tt n ha tl e -id 

vantfif, f m n wh a nd no d t f Id th 
hands whnth tkad Nwnnnd 

ever h <ic at m t — th n any 

pleasant f 1 tl n^ wl 1 1 d h d 

better d Bl st, d b tl m h nt d 

knitting {I 1 rd tl t m t d 

this or ny tl a t ) It th n t h 
and ptuq fqt pt 1 tl 

knitter f t d 1 i t Ik th k hi! 
steadily and suiely beneath the flyin^ fingers the 
comfortable stocking grows. 

Ho one can dream what a charm there is in 
taking care of pets, singing-birds, plants, etc., 
with such advantages of solitude ; how every leaf 
and bud and flower is pored over, and admired, 
and loved ! A whole conservatory, flushed with 
azaleas, and brilliant with forests of camellias and 
every precious exotic that blooms, could not im- 
part so much delight aa I have known a single rose 
to give, unfolding in the blciik bitterness of a day 
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in Febniary, when this siiie of the planet seamed 
to have arrived at its culmination of hopelessness, 
with the Isles of Shoals the most hopeless speck 
upon its surface. One gets close to the heart of 
these things ; they are almost as precious as Pic- 
ciola to the prison^, and yield a fresh and con- 
stant joy, such as the pleasure-seeking inhabitants 
of cities could not Ami iu their whole round of 
shifting diversions. "With a bright and obeerfnl 
interior, open fires, books, and picturca, windows 
full of thrifty blossoming plants and climbing vines, 
a family of singing-birds, plenty of work, and a 
clear head and quiet conscience, it would go hard 
if one could not be happy even in such loneliness. 
Books, of course, are inestimable. Nowhere does 
one follow a play of Shakespeare's with greater 
zest, for it brings the wholo world, whicli you need, 
about yon; doubly precious the deep tliougbts 
wise men have given to help us, — doubly sweet 
the songs of all the poets ; for nothing comes be- 
tween to distract you. 

One realizes bow hard it was for Robinson Cru- 
soe to keep the record of his lonely days ; for 
even in a family of eight ot nme the succession is 
kept with difficulty. I rew)llect that, after an 
unusually busy Saturdaj when household work 
was done, and lessons said anl the family wf-if 
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looking forward to Sunday and merited leieurQ, at 
sunset came a youag Star-Islander on some erranii 
to our door. One said to him, " Well, Jud, how 
many fish have they caught to-day at StarT' 
Jiid looked askance itnd answered, like one who 
did not wish to be trifled with, "We don't go 
arfishing Sundays ! " So we had lost our Sunday, 
thinking it was Saturday; and nest day began the 
usual business, with no break of refreshing rest 
between. 

Though the thermometer says that here it is 
twelve degrees warmer in winter than on the main- 
land, the difFerence is hardly perceptible, — the 
situation is so bleak, while the winds of the north 
and west bite like demons, with al! the bitter 
breath of the Boowy continent condensed in their 
deadly chill. Easterly and southerly gales are 
milder ; we have no east winds such as sadden 
humanity on shore ; they are tempered to gentle- 
ness by some mysterious means. Sometimes there 
are periods of cold which, though not intense (the 
mercury seldom falling lower than 1 1° above zero), 
are of such long duration that the fish are killed 
in the sea. This happens frequently with perch, 
the dead bodies of which strew the shores and float 
on the water in masses. Sometimes ice forms in 
the mouth of the Piacataqua Ilivcr, which, contin- 
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ually broken into unequal blocks by the rushing 

tide and tlie immense pressure of the outer ocean, 

fills the space between the islands and the shore, 

so that it is very difficult to force a boat through. 

The few schooners moored about the islands be- 
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they are not pleasant even at a distance. Some 

times they land here. A crew of thirteen or four 

teen came on shore last winter , thc'v might 

have been the ghosts of the men who manned tho 

picaroons that used to swarm in these seas A 

more piratical-looking set could net well be imag 

ined. They roamed about, and gHred m at the 

windows with weather-beaten, bnital fatcf, ind 
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eyes that showed traces of whiskey, ugly and un- 
mistakable. 

Ko other visitors break the sohtude of Apple- 
dore, except neighbors from Star onee in a while ; 
if any one is sicii, they send, perhaps, for medicine 
or milk ; or they briug some rare fish ; or if any 
one dies, and they cannot reach the mainland, 
they come to get a coffin made. I never shall for- 
get one long, dreary, drizzly northeast storm, when 
two men rowed across from Star to Appledore on 
this errand. A little child had died, and they 
could not sail xo the mainland, and had no means 
to construct a cofBn among themselves. All day 
I watched the making of that little chrysalis ; and 
at night the last nail was driven in, and it lay 
across a bench in the midst of the litter of the 
workshop, and a curious stillness seemed to ema- 
nate from the senseless boards, I went ba«k to 
the house and gathered a handful of scarlet geni- 
niimi, and returned with it through the rain. 
The brilliant blossoms were sprinkled with glitter- 
ing drops. I laid them in the little coffin, while 
the wind wailed so sorrowfully outside, and the 
rain poured against the windows. Two men came 
through the mist and storm, and one swung the 
light little shell to his shoulder, and they carried 
it away, and the gathering darkness shut down and 
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hid them as they tossed among the waves. I 
never saw the little girl, but where they buried 
her I know ; the lighthouse shines close by, and 
every night the quiet, coostant ray steals to her 
grave and softly touches it, as if to say, with a 
caress, " Sleep well ! Bo tliankfiil you are spared 
so much that I see humanity endure, fixed here 
forever where I stand ! " 

It is exhilarating, spite of the intense cold, to 
wake to the brightness the northwest gale always 
brings, afler the hopeless smother of a prolonged 
snow-storm. The sea is deep indigo, whitened 
with flashing waves all over the surface ; the sky 
is speckless ; no cloud passes across it the whole 
day long ; and the sun sets red and clear, without 
any abatement of the wind. The spray flying on 
the western shore for a moment is rosy as the 
sinking sun shines through, but for a mom.ent 
only, — and again there is nothing but the ghastly 
whiteness of the salt-water ice, the cold, gray rock, 
the sullen, foaming brine, the unrelenting heavens, 
and the sharp wind cutting like a knife. All night 
long it roars beneath the hollow sky, — roars still 
at sunrise. Again the day passes precisely like 
the one gone before ; the sim lies in a glare of 
quicksilver on the western water, sinks again in 
the red west to rise on just such another day; 



..!>, Google 



106 AMONG TIIF. ISLES OF SHOALS. 

and thus goes on, for weeks eometimes, with an 
esasperatiDg pertinacity that would try the most 
philoBOphica! patience. There cornea a time when 
just that glare of quicksilver on the water is not 
tj) be endured a minute longer. During this pe- 
riod no Ixtat goes to or comes from the mainland, 
and the prisoners ou the rock are cut off from all 
intercourse with their kind. Abroad, only the 
cattle move, crowding into the sunniest comers, 
and stupidly chewing the cud ; and the hens and 
ducks, that chatter and ca«kle and cheerfully crow 
in spite of fate and the northwest gale. The 
dauntless and graceful gulls soar on their strong 
pinions over the drift cast up about the coves. 
Sometimes flocks of snow-buntings wheel about 
the house and pierce the loud breathing of the 
wind with sweet, wild cries. And often the spec- 
tral arctic owl may be seen on a height, sitting 
iipright, like a column of snow, its large, rorfod 
head slowly turning from left to right, ever on the 
alert, watching for the rats that pl'igue the settle- 
ment almost as grievously as thej did Hamelin 
town in Biunswick, five hundred years ^o 

How the rits cime heie first is not known; 
probably some oM ship imported them The}' 
Ine pirtlv on mussels the shells of which lie in 
helps about their h Ae% aa the \nlet ImeJ fresh- 
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water shells lie about the uests of the mustrtita 
on the m-iinland. They burrow among the rocks 
close to the shore, in favorable spots, aad, some- 
nhat like the moles, make siibterraneau galleries, 
whence they issue at low tide, and, stealing to the 
crev ices of seaweed-curtained rocks, they fall upon 
and dislodge any unfortunate crabs they may find, 
and k 11 and devour them. Many a rat has caught 
a Tartar m this ptriloua kind of hunting, has been 
drigged into the sea and killed, — drowned in the 
clutthes of the crab he sought to devour ; for the 
strength of these shell-fish is something astonish- 

Sevenl snowj owls haunt the islands the whole 
winter long I hive never heard them cry like 
other o« Is , when disturbed or angry, they make 
a sound like a watchman's rattle, very loud and 
harsh, or the\ whistle with intense shrillness, like 
a human bein^ Their habitual silence adds to 
their ghost Imess , and when at noonday they sit, 
high up, snow white above the snow-drifts, blink- 
ing their pale yellow eyes in the sun, they are 
weird indeed One night in March I saw one 
porthed upon \ rtck between me and the "last 
remains of sunset dimly burning " in the west, his 
cunou'i outline dt awn black against the redness of 
the sk\, his large hend bent forward, and the 
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whole aspect meditative and most human in its 
expression. I longed to go out and sit beside hira 
and talk to him in the twilight, to aslc of him the 
story of his life, or, if he would have permitted it, 
to watch him without a word. The plumage of 
this creature is wonderfully beautiful, — white, 
with scattered spots like little flecks of tawny 
cloud, — and his black beak and talons are pow- 
erful and sharp as iron ; he might literally grapple 
bis friend, or his enemy, with hooks of steel. As 
he ia clothed in a mass of down, his outlines are 
so soft that he is like an enormous snowflake while 
flying ; and he is a sight worth seeing when he 
stretches wide his broad wings, and sweeps down 
on his prey, silent and swift, with an uoen-ing aim, 
and bears it off to the highest rock ho can find, 
to devour it. In the sumnicr one finds frequently 
upon the heights a little, solid ball of silvery fur 
and pure white bones, washed and bleached by 
the rain and sun ; it is the rat's skin and skeleton 
in a compact bundle, which the owl rejects after 
having swallowed it. 

Some quieter day, on the edge of a southerly 
wind, perhaps, boats go out over the gray, sad 
water after sea-fowl, — the murrcs that swim in 
little companies, keeping just out of reach of 
shot, and are so spiteful that they beat the boat 
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with tl en beiks whea w Id p t t 

rni;e till they are despot h d w tl 
another shot oi kittiwakes, ^ q t t 

like liMng f rm? of snow a lid 1 tl 

beaks and feet of duU goH — th t wh 

jouwa^e a white handkeicl f d fl tt 1 t 
mthm roach of jout hand Id a, II d by 

the Bitnes scold nores witl lea ht \ 
clumsy eiler ducks or CO t m n rs, 

T\hitever thcj ma\ fiiiil Bl k d k f 
are often sh)t Thoir jet bl k h g pi maj, 
18 splendidh hiulsume s t ff w th th 1 d 
flame colored beik Littl k t pet Is, 

loons grebes Inrdo and ladies, sea pigeons, eea- 
parrots vario is guillemots, and all sorts of gnlls 
abound Sometimes an eagle sweeps over ; gati- 
nets pay occasional visits the great blue heron ia 
often seen m autumn and spring. One of the 
most striking birds is the cormorant, called hero 
shag from it the i Jtk at Duck Island takes its 
nime It used to he nn object of almost awfiil 
inteiest to me when I beheld it perched upon 
White Island Head — a solemn figure, high and 
dark agamst the do ids Once, while living on 
that island in the thickest of a great storm in 
autumn when we seemed to be set between two 
contending aimies, dLifenod by the continuous 



..!>, Google 



110 AMONG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 

c ni 1 nc f 1 reak rs in ] 1 1 ed nd Le t n 
bv ^* nds and tera til t tt')s luost ujo^ 
sHe to he r o rsel es sfenfc Tie becan e aw e 
of anothe so nd wl ch percel to ur ear 
br Up g a sudden ter or lest t s? o Id 1 e the 
vo ee of h nin be ng^ Ope n^ the w d v 
a 1 ttlo what a w Id co b n t o f ao nds 
can e &hr ek \ 1 ^e fl"ck of Id ^ ese 

hid settled for ifet> upon tl e ro k and com 
pletelv B IT n led s — ag tated lamoro 
we rj 'We m ght hive ee red •» y mler of 
tl em 1 ut t vo U U e be n a si u ef 1 th g 
Wo we f^lal nleel th t the sh id hare o r 
little foothold n that hao'! and thej flew a vi} 
unhurt when the te pest 1 lied I is a ey 
JO ng h Id wl en tl a hapj ened but I ne er -c n 
forget that autumn night, — it seemed 60 wonder- 
ful and pitiful that those storm-beaten birds should 
have come crying to our rock ; and the strange, 
wild chorus that swept in when the window was 
pried open a little took so strong a hold npon my 
imagination that I shall hear it as long as I live. 
The lighthouse, so beneficent to mankind, is the 
destroyer of birds, — of land birds particularly, 
though in thick weather sea-birds are occasionally 
bewildered into breaking their heads against the 
glass, plunging forward headlong towards the 
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light, just as the frail moth of summer evenings 
madly seeks its death in the candle'a blaze. Some- 
times in autiimn, always in spring, when birds are 
migT^ating, they are destroyed in such quantities by 
this means that it is painful to reflect upon. The 
keeper living at the island three years ago told me 
that he picked up three hundred and seventy-five 
in one morning at the foot of the lighthouse, all 
dead. They fly with such furce against the glass 
that their beaks arc often splintered. The keeper 
said he found the destruction greatest in hazy 
weather, and he thought "they struck a ray at ti 
great distance and followed it up." Many a May 
morning have I wandered about the rook at the 
foot of tlie towei mourning o^ era little apron brimful 
of sparrows swillows thrushes robins fire winged 
blackbirds miny coloied warblers and flj catchers 
beautifully clothnd yellow brd? nuthatches cit 
birds, even the purple finch an I scailet tanager 
and golden orole and manj moie besiie — 
enough to bieik the heart of a small cl ild to 
think of Onee a great e\,le flew igimst the 
lantern and shivered the gUss Thit was bcfire 
I lived there but after we cime two gulls 
cracked oi e of the lar^e clear j mes one stormy 
night. 

The sea 111 h ue c mi uat \d\ t v inl h^ at 
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the loon language was so femiliar that I eould al- 
most always summon a considerable floek by 
going down to the water and assuming the neigh- 
borly and conversational tone which they generally 
use : after calling a few minutes, first a far-off 
voice responded, then other Yoices answered him, 
and when this was kept up a while, half a dozen 
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birda would come sailing in. It was the moat 
delightful little purty imaginable ; so comicnl 
were they, so entertaining, that it was inapoasible 
not to laugh aloud, — and they could laugh too, 
in a way which chilled the marrow of one's bones. 
They always laugh, when sbot at, if they are 
missed ; as the Shoalera say, " They laugh like a 
warrior." But their long, wild, melancholy cry 
before a atorm ia the moat awful note I ever heard 
from a bird. It is so sad, so hopeless, — a clear, 
high shriek, shaken, as it dropa- into ailetioe, into 
broken notea that make you think of the flutter- 
ing of a pennon in the wind, — a shuddor of sound. 
They invariably uttev this cry before a storm. 

Between the gales from all points of the com- 
pass, that 

'"twixt the green sea and the aznred vault 
Set roaring war," 

some day thore falls a dead calm ; the whole ex- 
panse of the ocean is like a mirror ; there 'a not a 
whisper of a wave, not a sigh from any wind 
about the world, — an awful, breathless pause pre- 
vails. Then if a loon awims into the motionless 
little bighta about the island, and raises his weird 
cry, the silent rocks re-echo the unearthly tone, 
and it seems as if the creature were in league with 
the mysterious forces that are so soon to turn this 
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deathlj' stillness into confusion and dismay. All 
through the day the ominous quiet lasts ; ia the 
afternoon, while yet the sea is glassy, a curious 
undertone of mournful sound can he perceived, — 
not fitful, — a steady moan such as the wind 
makes over the mouth of an empty jar. Then 
the islanders say, " Do you hear Hog Island cry- 
ing 1 Now look out for a storm ! " No one 
knows how that low moaning is produced, or why 
Appledore, of all the islands, should alone lament 
before the tempest. Through its gorges, perhajis, 
some current of wind sighs with that hollow cry. 
Yet the sea could hardly keep its unruffled sur- 
face were a wind abroad sufficient to draw out the 
boding sound. Such a calm preceded the storm 
which destroyed the Minot's Ledge Lighthouse in 
1849. I never knew such silence. Though the 
sun blaaed without a cloud, the sky and sea were 
utterly wan and colorless, and before sunset the 
mysterious tone began to vibrate in the breczeless 
air. "Hog Island's crj'ing ! " said the islanders. 
One could but think of the Ancient Mariner, as 
the angry sun went down in a brassy glare, and 
etiil no ripple broke the calm. But with the twi- 
light gathered the waiting wind, slowly and stead- 
ily ; and before morning the shock of the breakers 
was like the incessant thundering of heavy guns ; 
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the solid rock perceptibly trembled ; windows 
shool:, and glass and china rattled in the house. 
It is impossible to describe the confusion, tho tu- 
mult, the rush and roar and thunder of waves 
and wind overwhelming those rocks, — the whole 
Atlantic rushing headlong to cast itself upon 
them. It was very exciting : tho most timid 
among us lost all sense of fear. Before the next 
night the sea had made a breach through tho 
valley on Appledore, in which the houses stand, 
— a thing that never had happened within the 
memory of the oldest inhabitant. Tho waves 
piled in from the eastwaivi (where Old Harry was 
tossing the breakers sky-high), — a maddened troop 
of giants, sweeping everythii^ before them, — 
and followed one another, white as milk, through 
the valley from east to west, strewing the space 
with boulders from a solid wall six feet high and 
as many thick, which ran across the top of the 
beach, and which one tremendous wave toppled 
over like a child's fence of blocks. Kelp and sea- 
weed were piled in banks high up along the shore, 
and strewed the doorsteps; and thousands of 
the hideous creatures known among the Shoalers 
as sea -mice, a holothurian (a livid, shapeless 
mass of torpid life), were scattered in all direc- 
tions. While the storm was at its height, it was 
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tegrated, the rock cracks in smooth, thin sheets, 
and, once loosened, the whole mass can be pnlled 
oat, sheet by sheet. Twenty years ago those swb- 
tle, irresistible tools of the woatlier hiid cracked off 
a large mass of rock from a ledge on the slope 
of a gentle declivity. I could juat lay my hand in 
the space then : now three men can walk abreast 
between the ledge and the detached mass ; and 
nothing has touched it savo heat and cold. The 
whole aspect of the rocks is infinitely aged. I 
neyer can see the beautiful salutation of sunrise 
upon their hoary fronts, without thinking how 
many millioiis of times they have answered to 
that delicate touch. On Boone Island, — a low, 
dangerous rock fifteen miles east of the Shoals, — 
the sea has even greater opportunities of destruc- 
tion, the island is bo low. Once, after a stormy 
night, the lighthouse-keeper told me the family 
found a great stone, weighing half a ton, in the 
back entry, which Father Neptune had deposited 
there, — his card, with his compliments ! 

Often tremendous breakers encompass the isl- 
ands when the surface of the sea is perfectly calm 
and the weather serene and still, —the results of 
great storms far out at sen. A "long swell" 
swings indolently, and the ponderous waves roll in 
as if tired and half asleep, to burst into clouds of 



..!>, Google 



118 AMO.VG THE ISLES OF SnOALB. 

splendor against the cliffs. Very ilifFerent is their 
hurried, eager breaking when the shoulder of a 
gale compels them. Tltei-e is no Sdimd more 
gentle, more slumberous, than the distant roll of 
these billows, — ■ 

" The rolling sea reaouuiliiig soft," 

as Spenser has it. The rush of a fully alive and 
closely pursued breaker is, at a distance, precisely 
like that which a rocket makes, sweeping headlong 
upward through the air ; but the other is a long 
and peaceful sigh, a dreamy, lulling, beautiful 
sound, which produces a Lethean forgetfulness of 
care and pain, makes all earthly ill seem unreal, 
and it is as if one wandered 

"In drsflmful waatea, wboi-e footless fanciea dwell." 

It requires a strong effort to emerge from this 
lotuB-eating state of mind. 0, lovely it is, on 
sunny afternoons to sit high up in a orevice of the 
rock and look down on the living macniticence of 
breakers such as made music about us after ttio 
Minot's Ledge stoi-m, — to watuh tljom gather, 
one after another, 

"Cliffs of emerald topped with snow, 
That lift and lift, and then let go 
A great white aralanche of Ihander," 

which makes the solid earth tremble, and you, 
clinging to the moist TOck, feel like a little cockle- 
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shell \ If you are out of the reach of the heavy 
fall of spray, the fine salt mist will still stream 
about yoii, and salute your cheek with the health- 
ful freshness of the brine, make your hair damp, 
and enenist your eyebrows with salt. While 
you sit watching the shifting splendor, uprisea 
at oneo a higher uloud than usual; and across 
it springs a sudden rainbow, like a beautiful 
thought beyond the reach of human expres- 
sion. High over your head the white gulls soar, 
gathering the sunshine in the snowy hollows of 
their wings. As you look up to them floating in 
the fathomless blue, there is something awful in 
the purity of that arch beneath their wings, in 
light or shade, as the broad pinions move with 
stately grace. There is no bird so white, — nor 
swan, nor dove, nor mystic ibis : about the ocean- 
marges there is no dust to soil their perfect 
snow, and no stormy wind can ruffle their delicate 
plumes, — the beautiful, happy creatures ! One 
never tires of watching them. Again and again 
appears the rainbow with lovely colors melting 
into each other and vanishing, to appear again at 
the nest upapringing of the spray. On the horizon 
the white sails shine; and far and wide spreads 
the blue of the sea, with nothing between you and 
the eastern continent across its vast, calm plain. 
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I well remember my first sight of White Island, 
where we took up our abode on leaving the main- 
land. I was scarcely five years old ; but from the 
upper windows of our dw^elling in Portsmouth, I 
had been shown the clustered masts of ships lying 
at the wharves along the Piscataq\ta River, faintly 
outlined against the sky, and, baby as I was, even 
then I was drawn, with a vague longing, seaward. 
How delightful was that long, first sail to the Isles 
of Shoals ! How pleasant the unaccustomed 
sound of the incessant ripple against the boat-side, 
the sight of the wide water and limitless sky, the 
warmth of the broad sunshine that made us blink 
like youug sandpipers as we sat in triumph, perched 
among the household goods with which the little 
craft was laden ' It was at sunset in autumn that 
we were set ashme on that loneliest, lovely rock, 
where the lighthou'^e looked down on us like some 
tall, black-capped giant, and filled me with awe 
and wonder. At its base a few goata were grouped 
on the rock, standing out dark against the red sky 
as I looked up at them. The stars were beginning 
to twinkle ; the wind blew cold, charged with the 
sea's sweetness ; the sound of many waters half 
bewildered me. Some one began to light the 
lamps in the tower. Rich red and golden, they 
swung round in mid-air; everything was strange 
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and fasomating and new. We entered the quaint 
little old atone cottage that wa.8 for six years our 
home. How curious it seemed, with its low, 
whitewashed ceiling and deep window-seats, show- 
ing tho great thickness of the walls made to with- 
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with his gun, watching for wild-fowl. Sometimes 
the round head of a seal moved about among the 
kelp-covered rocks, A few are seen every winter, 
and are occaaionally shot ; but they are shyer and 
more alert even than the birds. 

We were forced to lay in storDa of all sorts in 
the autumn, as if we were fitting out a ship for an 
Arctic expedition. The lower story of the light- 
house was hung with mutton and beef, and the 
store-room packed with provisions. 

In the long, covered walk that bridged the 
goi^ between the lighthouse and the house, we 
played in stormy days ; and every evening it was 
a fresh excitement to watch the lighting of the 
lamps, and think how far the lighthouse sent its 
raya, and how many hearts it gladdened with as- 
surance of safety. As I grew older I was allowed 
to kindle the lamps sometimes myself. That was 
indeed a pleasure. So little a creature as I might 
do that much for the great world ! But by the 
fireside our best pleasure lay, — with plants and 
singing birds and hooks and playthings and lov- 
ing care and kindness the cold and stormy season 
wore itself at last away, and died into the summer 
calm. "We hardly saw a human face beside our 
own all winter ; but witli the spring came mani- 
fold Hfe to our lonely dwelling, —human life 
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among other forms. Our neighbors from Star 
rowed across; the pilot-boat from Portsmouth 
steered over, and brought us letters, newspapers, 
magazines, and told us the news of months. The 
faint echoes from the far-off world hardly touched 
us little ones. We listened to the talk of our 
elders. " Winfield Scott and Santa Anna ! " " The 
war in Mexico ! " " The famine in Ireland ! " It 
all meant nothing to us. We heard the reading 
aloud of details of the famine, and saw tears in 
the eyes of the reader, and were vaguely sorry ; 
but the fate of Red Riding-Hood was much mors 
near and dreadful to us. We waited for the 
spring with an eager longing; the advent of the 
growing grass, the birds and flowers and insect 
life, the soft skies and softer winds, the everlast- 
ing beauty of the thousand tender tints that 
clothed the world, — ■ these things brought us un- 
speakable bliss. To the heart of Nature one 
must needs be drawn in such a life ; and very soon 
1 learned how richly she repays in deep refresh- 
ment the reverent love of her worshipper. With 
the first warm days we built our little mountains 
of wet gravel on the beach, and danced after the 
sandpipers at the edge of the foam, shouted to 
the gossiping kittiwakes that fluttered above, or 
watched the pranks of the hutgomaater guU, or 
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cried to the crying loons. The gannet's long, 
white wings stretched overhead, perhaps, or the 
dusky shag made a sudden shadow in mid-air, or 
we startled on some lonely ledge the great blue 
heron that flew off, trailing legs and wings, stork- 
like, against the clouds. Or, in the sunshine on 
the hare rocks, we cut from the hroad, brown 
leaves of the slippery, varnished kelps, grotesque 
shapes of man and bird and beast that withered 
in the wind and blew away ; or we fashioned rude 
boats from bits of driftwood, manned them with 
a weird crew of kelpies, and set them adrift on the 
great deep, to float we cared not whither. 

We played with the empty limpet-shells ; they 
were mottled gray and brown, like the song-spar- 
row's breast. Wo launched fleets of purple mus- 
sel-shells on the still pools in the rocks, left by 
the tide, — pools that were like bits of fallen 
rainbow with the wealth of the sea, with tints of 
delicate sea-weeds, crimson and green and ruddy 
brown and violet ; where wandered the pearly eolis 
with rosy spiues and fairy horns ; and the large, 
round sea-urchins, like a boss upon a shield, 
were fastened here and there on the rock at 
the bottom, putting out from their green, prickly 
spikes transparent tentacles to seek their invisible 
food. Eosy and lilac star-fish clung to the sides ; 
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in some dark nook, perliaps, a holothure unfolded 
its perfect ferns, a lovely, warm buff color, delicate 
as frost-work ; little forests of coralline moaa grew 
up in stillness, gold-colored shells crept about, and 
now and then flasbed the silver-daJ'ting fins of 
slender minnows. The diramest recesses were 
haunts of sea-auemones that opened wide their 
starry flowers to the flowing tide, or drew them- 
selves together, and hung in lai^, half- transparent 
drops, like clusters of some strange, amber-colored 
fruit, along the crevices as the water ebbed away. 
Sometimes we were cruel enough to capture a 
female lobster hiding in a deep cleft, with her 
millions of mottled eggs ; or we laughed to see 
the hermit-crabs challenge each other, and come 
out and fight a deadly battle till the stronger 
overcame, and, turning the weaker topsy-turvy, pos- 
sessed himself of liis ampler cockie-shell, and scut- 
tled off with it triumphant. Or, pulling all to- 
gether, we draped up the long kelps, or devil's- 
aprons ; their roots were almost always fiistened 
about large, living mussels ; these we unclasped, 
carrying the mussels home to be cooked ; fried in 
crumbs or batter, they were as good as oysters. 
We picked out from the kelp-roots a kind of star- 
fish which we called sea-spider ; the moment we 
touched it an extraordinary process began. One 
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by one it disjointed all its sections, — whether 
from fear or anger we knew not ; but it threw it- 
self away, bit bj bit, until nothing was left of it 
save the little, round body whence the legs had 
sprung ! 

With crab and limpet, with grasshopper and 
cricket, we were friends and neighbors, and we 
were never tired of watching the land-spiders that 
possessed the place. Their webs' covered every 
window-pane to the lighthouse top, and they re- 
built them as fast as they were swept down. One 
variety lived among the round gray stones on the 
beach, just above high-water mark, and spun no 
webs at all. Lai^e and black, they speckled the 
light stones, swarming in the hot sun ; at the first 
footfall they vanished beneath the pebbles. 

All the cracks in the rocks were draped with 
swinging veils like the window-panes. How often 
have we marvelled at them, after a fog or a heavy 
fall of dew, in the early morning, when every 
slender thread was strung with glittering drops, — 
the whole symmetrical web a wonder of shining 
jewels trembling in the breeze ! Tennyson's 
lines, 

" TIiB oobw«b woven across the cnmion's throat 
Shall Bhako its threaded teara in Che wmd no mote," 

always bring back to my mind the memory of 
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those dolicatc, spangled draperies, more beautiful 
than aay mortal loom could weave, that curtained 
the rocks at White Island and " shook their 
threaded tears " m every wind. 

Sometimes we saw the bats wheel through the 
summer dusk, and in profoundly ailent evenings 
heard, from the lighthouse top, their shrill, small 
cries, their voices sharper and finer than needle- 
points. One day I found one clinging to the un- 
der aide of a shutter, — a soft, dun-colored, downy 
lump. I took it in my hand, and in an instant it 
changed to a hideous little demon, and its fierce 
white teeth met in the palm of my hand. So 
much fury in so small a beast I never encountered, 
and I was glad enough to give him his liberty 
without more ado. 

A kind of sandhopper about an inch loi^, that 
infested the beach, was a great source of amuse- 
ment. Lifting the stranded searweed that marked 
the high-water line, we always startled a gray and 
brown cloud of them from beneath it, leaping 
away, like tiny kangaroos, out of sight. In. 
storms these were driven into the house, forcing 
their way through every crack and cranny till they 
strewed the floors, — the sea so encircled ua ! Dy- 
ing immediately upon leaving the water from 
which they fled, they turned from a clear brown, 
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or nt it Mr Kitifislej noild cdl a pdlu id 
gnj to blight bnok coi r 1 ke a boded lobbter 
and manj a time I have '5we[.t them up m rudlj 
heap R thei ktked bke bit? of corjil 

I iLtnen bei m the spring kneeing on the 
gronni to seek the first blades of gr<i^ thit 
prcked thronEjh the sid ^nd br n^^mg them mto 
the hou'^o ti 3tndj and wonaer over Better thin 
1 sbjp fill cf toys tbcy were to me' Whence 
came their colci ' Hjw did they dnn their 
bueet refreshing, tint fiom the bronn earth oi the 
limpid air ir the \\hte lL,ht1 Cheniatrj was 
not at hind to answer me and all her wisdjm 
\\ uld not have dispelled the wonder Liter the 
little scarlet pin pomel i-barmod me It seemed 
mtie tbm ■» flowei it wis 1 ke a hunan thing I 
knew it bj its hon eij name of poir min s weather 
glass. It was so m ich wiBcr than I f r nhe i the 
sky was jet without i cloid softly it clispel its 
small red petak t gether fold ng ts golden heart 
in safety from the sh wer that naa sure to come 
How could it knew bo much J Hete is i question 
science cannot ai'iwer The pim[.emel glows 
everywhere al nt the islands n even cleft and 
cranny where a b i pieion of su tenmce for ts 
slender root can 1 dj,e an 1 t is cne of the m ft 
exquisite of iluncr= to r h u l lor s q la nt and 
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dainty in its method of growth. I never knew 
its silent warning fail, I wondered nmch how 
every flower knew what to do and to be ; why the 
moming-glovy didn't foi^et sometimes, and bear 
a cluster of eliier-bbom, or the elder hang out 
pennons of gold an I purjle like the Iria, or the 
golden-rod suidenlj bliao out a ecarlet plume, the 
color of the pimpernel was a mystery to my 
childish thought And whj did the sweet wild 
primrose wait 1 11 ifter sunset to unclose its palo 
yellow buds whj did it unloik its treasnre of 
rich perfume to the night alone 1 Few flowers 
bloomed for me upon the lonesome rock ; but I 
made the most of all I hid, and neither knew of 
nor desired mote Ah, how beautiful they were ! 
Tiny stars of crimson sorrel thrtaded on thoir 
long brown stems , the blackberry blossoms in 
bridal white , the surprise of the blue-eyed grass ; 
the crowfoot flowers, liko diops of yellow gold 
spilt about ammg the short giass and ovor the 
moss ; the rich, blue-purple beach-pea, the sweet, 
spiked germander, and tlie homely, delightful yar- 
row that grows thickly on ail the islands. Some- 
times its broad clusters of dull white bloom are 
stained a lovely reddish-purple, as if with the 
light of sunset. I never saw it colored so else- 
where. Quantities of slender, wide-spreading 
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mubta d bushes grew about the house the i deh 
cate flowers weie hke fngrant golden clouds. 
Dandelicns buttercups and ckier nere not de 
nied to US though we h^ 1 do d i«n,s nor a okt? 
nor wild loses no asters hut g rncrus bjikes of 
golden lod and wonlerfil n Id mora v^Ici'i^b 
whose long pile nory luJs I u&ed to find in the 
twilight, f,Iiminerin^ amon^ the dark lenea wait 
ing fii the touch of da'svn to unfcll and be <me 
each an exquisite mcarmte hlush — the pirfect 
color of a South Sea shtll Thej ran v. Id knot 
tu p and twisting about the rocks ani &mcthenng 
the Itose boulders m the gorges Viith lush ^reen 
leaies and j.inlt Uossoms 

Many a summer morning haie I crept out of 
the still house tcfort iny one was awake and 
wrapping rnvstif closeh from th ch 11 w nd of 
dawn climbed to the top of the h gh cliffcillel 
the Head to watch the sunrise Pale grew the 
lighthouse flame befoie tie li adenn^ day as 
nestle 1 ma <,rc(ice at the diff sedge I watched 
the shadows diaw away ai d morning breik Fac 
n^ the east and south, with all the Atlantic before 

color flushed the delicate cloudflocks that dappled 
the sky, where the gulls soared, rosy too, while the 
calm sea blushed beneath. Or perhaps it was a 
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cloudless aiuirise with a sky of orango-red, and tlie 
sea-line silver-blue against it, peaceful as heavea. 
Infinite variety of beauty always awaited rae, and 
fiUed me with an absorbing, unreasoning joy such 
as makes the song-sparrow sing, — a sense of per- 
fect bliso (,'oming back in. the sun&lime, the mom 
ingglone'i would lift up thuir fiLe&, ill iwike, to 
my adoriii|j: gaze Like countksa rosy trumpets 
sometimes I thought they nere, tos'^td eTerjwhere 
about the rockb, turned up to the sky, oi droop 
inK toward the ground, or looking east, west, 
iioith, south, m silent losdines's It seemed as 
jf they had gathered the peaoo of the golden morn 
mg in their still depths even as mj heart bad 
gatheied it 

In some of those matchless summer mornings 
when I went out to milk the little dun cow, it wis 
hardly possible to go fdither than the doorstep, 
foi pute wonder, as I looked abroid at the sei 
h Ltig still, like a vast, i ound mirrot, the tide di iwn 
away fiom the rich blown rocka, a sail or two 
asleep m the cilm, not a sound abroid escept a 
few biid \i>ices, dew lying like jewel-dust sifted 
o\er everything, — diamond and ruby, sapphire, 
topaz, aud amethyst, fl'whing out of the emei 
aid deeps of the tufted gn-is or from the bind 
mj; t ips Looking over to the m unlmd I i ould 
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dimly discern in the level suiiahine the depths of 
glowing green woods faintly revealed in the dis- 
tance, fold beyond fold of hill and valley thickly 
clothed with the eummer'e splendor. But my 
handful of grass was more precious to me than 
miles of green fields, and I was led to consider 
every hlade where there were so few. Sot long 
ago I had watched them piercing the ground toward 
the light ; now, how strong in their dender graue 
were these stems, how perfect the poise of the 
heavy heads that waved with 8\ich harmony of 
movement in the ffuntest breeze ! And I noticed 
at mid-diiy when the dew was dry, where the tall, 
blossoming speara stood in graceful companies 
that, before they grew purple, brown, and ripe, 
when they began to blossom, they put out first a 
downy ring of pollen in tiny, yellow rays, held by 
an almost invisible thread, which stood out like au 
aureole from each slow-waving head, — a fairy-like 
effect. On Seavey's Island (united to ours by a 
narrow beach covered at high tide with contending 
waves) grew one single root of fern, the only one 
within the circle of my little world. It was safe 
in a deep cleft, but 1 was m perpetual ansiet\ lest 
my little cow, going there dailj to pastut l should 
leave her cropping of the gia^a and e-it it up s>me 
day. Poor little cow ' One ni„ht she dil not 
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come home to be milked as usual, and on going to 
seek her we found she had caught one foot in a 
crevice and twisted her hoof entirely off! That 
was a calamity ; for we were forced to Biimmon our 
neighbors and have her killed on the spot. 

I had a scrap of garden, literally not more than 
a yard square, wherein grew only African mari- 
golds, rich in color as barbaric gold. I knew noth- 
ing of John Keats at that time, — poor Keats, 
" who told Severn that he thought his intcnaest 
pleasure in life had been to watcli the growth of 
flowers," — hut I am sure he never felt their beauty 
more devoutly than the little, half-savage being 
who knelt, like a fire- worshipper, to wateh the un- 
folding of those golden disks. When, later, the 
" brave new world " of poets was opened to me, 
with what power those glowing lines of his went 
straight to my heart, 

"Open nfi'esh yonrronnds of starry folJs, 
Yc nrdent marigolds! " 

All flowers had for me such human interest, they 
were 80 dear and precious, I hardly liked to gather 
them, and when they were withered, I carried them 
all to one place and laid them tenderly togothei-, 
and never liked to pass the spot where they were 
hidden. 

Once or twice every year came the black, lum- 
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bering old "oil-schooner" that brought supplies 
for the lighthouse, and the inspector, who gravely 
esnmined everything, to see if all was in order. 
He left stacks of clear red and white glass chim- 
neys for the lamps, and several doe-skina for polish- 
ing the great, silver-lined copper reHectora, largo 
bundles of wicks, and various pairs of scissors for 
trimming them, heavy black casks of ill-perfumed 
whale-oil, and other things, which were all stowed in 
the round, dimly-lighted rooms of the tower. Very 
awe-struck, we children always crept into corners, 
and whispered and watched the intruders till they 
embarked in their ancient, clumsy vessel, and, 
hoisting their dark, weather-stained sails, bore 
slowly away agai Ab 1 1 j ^^ \, that old 
white lighthouse w t k n a 1 new, per- 

pendicular brick t w b It t jlice. The 

lantern, with its fift 1 p te Id and five 
red, gave place t T 1 p w f 1 le burner, 
or, rather, three 1 m rs , 1 1 n its case 

of prisms. The old lighthouse was by far the most 
picturesque ; but perhaps the new one is more effec- 
tive, the light being, undoubtedly, more powerful. 

Often, in pleasant days, the head of the family 
sailed away to visit the other islands, sometimes 
taking the children with him, oflener going alone, 
frequently not returning till after dark. Tho land- 
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ing at White Island is so dangerous tliat the great- 
est oare is requisite, if there is any sea running, to 
get ashore in safety. Two long and very solid tim- 
bers about three feet apart are laid from the boat- 
house to low-water mark, and between those tim- 
bers the boat's bow must bo accurately steered ; if 
she goes to the right or the left, woe to her crew 
unless the sea is calm ! Safely lodged in the slip, 
as it is ealled, she is drawn up into the boat-house 
by a capstan, and fastened securely. The light- 
house gave no ray to the dark rock below it ; send- 
ing its beams far out to sea, it left ua at its foot in 
greater darkness for its lofty light, So when the 
boat was out late, in soft, moonless summer nights, 
I used to light a lautera, and, going down to the 
water's edge, take my station between the timbers 
of the slip, and, with the lantern at my feet, sit 
waiting in the darkness, quite content, knowing 
my little star was watched for, and that the safety 
of the boat depended in a great measure upon it. 
How sweet the summer wind blew, how softly 
plashed the water round me, how refreshing was 
the odor of the sparkling brine ! High above, the 
lighthouse rays streamed out into the humid dark, 
and the cottage windows were ruddy from the glow 
within. I felt so much a pnrt of the Lord's 
universs, I was no more afraid of the dark than the 
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waves or winds ; but I waa glad to hear at last the 
creaking of the mast and the rattling of the row- 
locks as the boat approached inJ, while yet she 
was far off, the lighthouse touched her one lii^e 
sail into siglit, so that I knew shi, was uetnng me 
and shouted, listening for the replj that cime so 
blithely back to me over the water 

Unafraid, too, we watched the summer tempLsts, 
and listened to the deep melodious thunder roll 
iiig away over the rain-cilmed octin The light 
ning played over the iron rods that ran fiom the 
lighthouse-top down mto the sei. ^^ here it lay on 
the sharp ridgepole of the long covered nalk thit 
spanned the gorge, the strange fire rm up the 
spikes that were set at equal distantea ind burnt 
like pale flame from their tips It was hne indeed 
from the lighthouse itself to watoh the storm come 
rushing over the sea and ingulf us m our help- 
lessness. How the rain welttred down o\er the 
great panes of plate glass — floods of sweet fresh 
water that poured off the rocks and m n^ied with 
the bitter brine. I w'ondeicd whj the fresh flood? 
never made the salt sea any sweeter Those pile 
flames that we beheld burning from the spikes of 
the lightning-rod, I suppose weie identical with the 
St. Elmo's fire that I have since seen described as 
haunting the spars of ships in thunderstorms. 
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\nd here I nm rem ndti ot i st n t Id hj some 
gontlemca Msiting Apj,!ed re sixteen or eighteen 
years igo The^ started from Portsmouth for the 
Shoals m a wha,lebott one eventng m summer 
with a iiati\e istarlsJinler Ei hard Randill bj 
n'kme to man'ige the l>oit They ha I side 1 \! out 
half the distance when they me:e surprised it 
seeing a largo ball of fire like i r sinj, mo n r 11 
tn^ tiward them o\i.r the sea fiom the south 
They watchel t eagerly as it brrc down upon 
them £ind veeriij, 'S went e^st of them d,t some 
httle distance and thtn pisbed astern an! there 
of course the\ expected to lose sight of it but 
nliile thev were maivellmg and speculating it 
alteied its course and silienl^ be^an to near 
tl em coming back upon its track aga nst the 
wmd and ateddili following m their wake This 
was too much for the native Shcaler He to k 
iff his jacket and tumed it inside out t txorcise 
the fiend and lo the apparition most certainly 
disapfcarod ' We heaid the excited account of 
the strange gentlemen and witnessed the h 1> lur 
ror of the b atman oi the occasion but no one 
could imagine nhat hod set the globe of fire r 11 
ing act 1RS the sea. Some one suggested that it 
mi^ht Le an exhalation a phosph crescent hoht 
fr m the decajmn body of some dead fish but in 
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that case it must hiive been taken in tow by some 
living finny creature, else how could it have sailed 
straight "into the teeth of the wind"? It was 
never satisfactorily accounted for, and must remain 
a mystery. 

One autumn at White Island our little boat had 
been to Portsmouth for provisions, etc. With the 
spy-glasB we watched her returning, beating against 
the head wind. The day was bright, hut there 
had been a storm at sea, and the breakers rolled 
and roared about us. The process of " beating " 
is so tedious that, though the boat had started in 
the mommg, the sun was sending long yellow light 
from the west before it reached the island. There 
was no cessation in thiroe resistless billows that 
rolled from the Deyil's Kock upon the slip ; but 
still the little craft sailed on, striving to reach 
the landing The h-uid at the tiller was firm, but 
a huge wa\e swept suddenly in, swerving the boat 
to the left of the shp, and in a moment she was 
overtiimed and flimt; iipon the rocks, and her only 
occupant tossed high upon the beach, safe except 
for a few hiuiaes , but what a moment of terror it 
was for us all, who saw and could not save ! All 
the freight was lost except a roll of iron wire and 
a barrel of walnuts. These were spread on the 
floor of an unoccupied eastern chamber in the cot- 
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t\rs to Jrj Vnd thes d d div Imt before tliey 
were ^athered ip lamo a tctr ble storm from the 
southeast It ra^ed and ttie at hghthouso and 
cottage tl o Bca 1 tokc into the windows of that 
eastern chyiibei where tht walnuts lay, and washed 
them out till thej came line ug down the stairs 
in hr nr foam Tl e &e i btokt, the windows of the 
house several t mes dui n^ jur stay at the light- 
house Eieijthm^ shcok so v olently from the 
concussion of the breakers that dishes on the 
closet hheiiea fell to tl t, fl r and one member of 
the faiiilj was at fiiat -jlwijs made sea-sick in 
storms bj the trem t and de^feniDg confusion. 
One n (,ht when fiom the southeist, the very soul 
of chaos seemel to ha^o leen let loose upon the 
ivoild the tth le pinderoui walk" (the covered 
li dee that coinected the house and lighthouse) 
was earned thundering down the gorge and dragged 
out into the ra„ii g si,a 

It WIS a d stressing situation for us, — ■ cut off 
fiom the precious light that must be kept alive; 
for the breikera nere tearing through the gorge 
so that no Iimh^ thing could climb across. But 
the tide couU ot resist the mighty impulse 
that drew it down it was for ed to obey the still 
\(ivx thit bide it ell , all sn Uen and raging and 
towering as it was, slowly and surely, at the ap- 
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pointed time, it sank away from our voek, so that, 
between the billows tliat still strove to clutch at 
the white, silent, golden-ci-owned tower, one could 
creep across, and scale the height, and wind up 
the machinery that kept the great clustered light 
revolving till the gray daylight broke to extin- 
guish it. 

I often wondered how it was possible for the sea- 
birds to live through suoh storms as these. But, 
when one could see at all, the gulls were always 
soaring, in the wildest tumult, and the stormy 
petrels half flying, half swimming in the hollows 
of the waves. 

Would it were possible to describe the beauty 
of the calm that followed such tempests ! The 
long lines of silver foam that streaked the tranquil 
blue, the "tender-curving lines of creamy spray" 
along the shore, the clear-washed sky, the peace- 
ful yellow light, the mellow breakers murmuring 
slumberously ! 

Of all the storms our childish eyes watched 
with delighted awe, one thunder-storm remains 
fixed in my memory. Late in an August after- 
noon it rolled its awful clouds to the zenith, and, 
after the tumult had subsided, spread its lightened 
vapors ui an under roof of gmi over all the sky. 
Presently this solemn giiy lid was lifted at its 
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■western edge, aud an insufferable splendor streamed 
across the world from the sinking snn. The 
wliole heaven was in a blaze of scarlet, a«ross 
which sprang a rainbow unliroken to the topmost 
clouds, " with its seven perfect colors, chorded in a 
triumph " against the flaming background ; the 
sea answered the sky's rich blush, and the gray 
rocks lay drowned in melancholy purple. I hid 
my face from the glory, — it was too much to 
bear. Ever I longed to epeak these things that 
made life so sweet, to speak the wind, the doud, 
the bird's flight, the sea's murmur. A vain long- 
ing ! I might as well have sighed for the mighty 
pencU of Michael Angelo to wield in my impotent 
child's hand. Better to " hush and blcsa one's 
sdf with silence " ; but ever the wish grew. Fa- 
cing the July sunsets, deep red and golden through 
and through, or watching the summer northern 
lights, — battalions of brilliant streamers advan- 
cing and retreating, shooting upward to the zenith, 
and glowing like flery veils before the stars; or 
when the fog-bow spanned the silver mist of 
morning, or the earth and sea lay shimmering in a 
golden haze of noon ; in storm or calm, by day or 
night, the manifold aspects of Nature held me 
and swayed all my thoughts until it was impos- 
sible to be silent any longer, and I was fain to 



..!>, Google 



H2 AMONG THE ISLES OF SHOALS. 

minglo my voice with her myriad voices, only as- 
piring to be in accord with the Infinite harmony, 
however feeble and broken the notes might be. 

It has been my good fortune to witness but few 
wrecka it the Shoals The disasters of which we 
hear famtly from the past weie mnov and (Jiead 
fill but since the bmldiDjj of the lighthouse on 
"White Ibland and also on Boone Island (whi:,h 
aeema like a neighbor though fifteen milea dis 
tant) the dangei of the place is much les'sened 
Aresident of Stai Island toli me of a wieck which 
took place forty seien ytara ago dunng a heavy 
storm friin the eastward It blew so that ail the 
dt ra in the house opened as fast aa they shut 
them and m the nij^ht a vessel dro\e a^'ain&t 
' Hog Mand Head which fronts the tillage rn 
&tar She went to pieces utteily In the mtm 
my the iskndera perceived tht heath at Lon loners 
helped with lome kmd of diilt tbiy could not 
make out what it was but as socn as the sea sub- 
sided went to examine and found a misa of 
oranges and picture ftames with which the \es&el 
had been freighted Not a soul was saved She 
struck with Huch firce that she dro\e a lar^e 
s[ike out of her fotcfoot into a creiice m the 
reck which wasjUnh to be aeon til a few \cir^ 
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ago. My informant also told me that she remem- 
bered tlie wreck of the Sagunto, irk 1813 ; that the 
beaches were strewn with "almond-n iits " long after ; 
and that she picked up curiously embroidered vests 
and " work-bags " in all directiona along the shores. 
During a storm in 1839, while living at White 
Island, we were startled by the heavy booming of 
guns through tbe roar of the tempest, — a sound 
that drew nearer and nearer, till at last, through a 
sudden break in the mist aud spray, we saw tlio 
heavily rolling hull of a large vessel driving by, to 
her sure destruction, toward the coast. It was as 
if the wind had torn the vapor apart on purpose 
to show us this piteous sight ; and I well remem- 
ber the hand on my shoulder which held me firmly, 
shuddering child that I was, aud forced rae to look 
in spite of myself. What a day of pain it was ! 
how dreadful the sound of those signal-guns, and 
how much more dreadful the certainty, when they 
ceased, that all was over ! We learned afterward 
that it was the brig Pocahontas homiwiri bound 
from Spain, aud thit the vessel and all her crew 
were lost. In later years a few co inters and fish- 
ermen have gone ashore at the islands generally 
upon the hidden led^'es at Duck Mmi ti these 
have been loaded with hmt, — a must perilous 
freight : for as soon as the water touches it there is 
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a double danger ; and between fire aud water there 
is little chance of escape. 

I wish I could recall the graphic language of ft 
Star Islander who described to me a wreck of this 
kind. The islanders saw at sunrise, one bitter 
winter day, a schooner ashore among the dreadful 
ledges at Duck Island, and, though the wind blew 
half a gale, they took their boats and ran down 
toward her before the northwester. Smoke and 
steam and spray and flame were rising from her 
and about her when they reached the spot. Only 
one man was found alive. From the davits, hang- 
ing head downward, was the lifeless body of a 
fair-haired boy of sixteen or thereabouts. The 
breakers sw ept h m to a d fro and d a v g a vav 
left h s long jellow ha i dnjp nj^ th the freez _, 
b e lie n tes st y nas tl at le 111 go e 
to nfa te the 1 t wl ch h g at the stem th t 
a s a had atr ck 1 m and I e had f Ilea 1 eilf ro 
no t w tl h s feet nt ti' d n the ropes of the 
da ts He wostVeonlj so of h s rother wl 

as a w dow They car e 1 h a b dj h me t that 
most unhappy mother. The vessel was a total 
loss, with all on board, except the mate. 

One winter night at Appledore when it was 
blowing very hard northwest, with a clear sky, 
we were wakened by a violent knocking at the 
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loor S) una st n ed a nd t tl at t mc of 
n^lt too 3 eno gh to startle us all aui ery 
n uch amazed we we e The door wa ope led to 
alu t to or five sh pwrecked n en v,\ se h nla 
feet and ears were all frozeu at ff — -p t alle 1 
je ts tt ey were ndeeJ Tl e r e ol had st k 
f 11 o lork Led e a rock ly g off the oast 
of Ma ne f r east of 9 in 1 tl cj had t ken to 
the bo t and ^tr ve to make a 1 nd n^ on, the 
coast but the ■'^ n 1 1 1 w off sho e so fiercelj 
they fa led u tl e r nttemi t the r h ni% I can o 

seless fr m tl e col 1 the> droppe i the oa find 
1 alf steer g n th o e of tl o seats of tl e bo t 
mana^jed to rea h Appledoro n o e dead than 
al ve The^ were obhged to rema tl e e se er 1 
dajs before fi dug a Of jn rt n ty f go g on 
shore tl e ^ale was aofros Ntm n tie 
glare of the w nter sunsh no we saw the r vesa 1 
st 11 w th all s I set stand ng pr ght po tl e 
ledte — a »h te ool mn 1 on ao- far avraj One 

f the n o t 1 de s exp r e ces I ha e hea d 1 e 
fell a yo ng \o we„ an no v 1 at the SI o la 

He and -i o n^ compa on can e o t fiom Po ts 

louth to set the r t awl n tl e w ter fisl n^ 

two jear^ af,o Pef e they ea hed the land 

e 1 sudde 1 U f w nd and ow h II g 

and bl d I a fe v u ts tl e> k e cot 
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where they were and the w d. out n d to sweep 
them away. Proae tly tl y f nd tl n el a 
uoder the lee of ^^ h te Islind Head they thr w 
out the road lines f the r tr- wl d [ rate 1 pe 
that they might h Id the boat tU the sj all 
abated. The keepers it the 1 ^litlio e a w tl e 
poor fellows, hit were powerle'ss tt h 1| tiem 
A!as ! the road-1 ne boon broke a d the 1 ttl boat 
was swept off j„ u tl y knew ot h ther 
Night came down upon them ttswd on tl it ter 
rible black sea the 6n w cea ed tl e clouds flew 
before the deadly 1 1 n -tl w st w d tl e the 
mometer sank hel w zero e f the en d ed 
before morning the other alone w tl the lead 
man, waa still d ve n and on 1 ef re the j t less 
gaJe. He had i C I r tten'i h d 1 t t oth 
He bailed the bo t ncess ntly, for tl e sei b oke 
over him the livelong time. He told me the story 
himself. He looked down at the awful faee of his 
dejwi friend and thought "how soon he should be 
like him " ; but still he never ceased bailing, — it 
was all he could do. Befoi-e night he passed Cape 
Cod and knew it as he rushed by. Another un- 
speakably awful nigbt, and the gale abated no whit. 
Next morning he was almost gone from cold, fa- 
tigue, and hunger. His eyes were so swollen he 
could hardly see ; but afar off, shining whiter than 
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silver in the sun, the sails of a large schooner ap- 
peared at the edge of the fearful wilderness. He 
managed to hoist a bit of ohi canvas on an oar. 
He was then not far from Holmes' Hole, nearly two 
hundred miles from the Shoals ! The schooner saw 
it and Iwre down for him, but the sea was running 
so high that be expected to be swamped every 
instant. As whe swept past, they threw from the 
(leek a rope witb a loop at the end, tied with a 
bow-line^not that would not slip. It caught him 
over the head, and clutching it at his throat with 
both hands, in an instant he found himself in the 
sea among the iee-cold, furious waves, drawn toward 
the vessel with all the strength of her crew. Just 
before he emei^d, he he 1 th j t 1 t 
'• We 've lost him ! " Al th i tt m m t 
For a horrible fear struck th h h m th t th y 
might lose their hold an in t t tl pe d 
then he knew it would b 11 B t th y 

saved him. The boat with th 1 d m t 11 

alone, went tossing, heaven k h 

The great equinoctial gal f jt 1 lb69 

was very severe at the islands. One schooner went 
ashore on Cannon Point at Appledore, and was a 
complete wreck, though tio lives were lost. She 
was lying in " The Roads," between Star and Ap- 
pledore, safely moored, her crew supposed ; but she 
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dragged moorings, anchors, eTerything with which 
they strove to save her, and crashed on the rocks, 
brealiing up hke an eggshell. Various buildings 
were blown down ; windows at Appledore were 
blown in, in Borne cases Bash and ali, in others tiie 
glass was smashed as if the wind had thrust an 
arm through. 

At about seven o'clock in the evening a great 
copper-colored arch spanned the black sky from 
west to east. The gale was then at its height. After 
that lurid bow dissolved, flying northward in wild, 
scattered fragments, the wind abated, and we be- 
gan to take breath again. A man at Star, on the 
edge of the storm, rowed out in his dory to make 
more secure a lai^r boat moored at a little dis- 
tance. Down came the huiricane and caught him, 
and whirled him away like a dead leaf on the sur- 
face of the sea. He gave himself up for lost, of 
course; so did his friends. But he fastened himself 
with ropes to the inside of the boat, and, tossing 
from billow to tiillow, bailed for dear life the whole 
night long. Toward morning, the wind lulling very 
considerably, he was carried along the coast of 
Maine, and landed in York, a short distance from 
his father's home, and quietly walked into the 
house and joined the ftunily at breaklast ; then 
took the ears for Portsmouth, and astounded the 
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whole Shoals settlement hy uppeariug in tho 
steamer Appledorc in time for dinner. Everybody 
supposed hira, without a shadow of doubt, to be at 
the bottom of the sea, 

Boone Island is the forlorneat place that can be 
imagioed. The Isles of Shoals, barren as they 
are, seem like Gardens of Eden in comparison, I 
chanced to hear last summer of a person who had 
been born and brought up there ; he described 
the loneliness as something absolvitely fearful, and 
declared it had pursued him all through his life. 
He lived there till fourteen or fifteen years old, 
when his family moved to York While living 
on the island he discovered some human remains 
which had Iain there thirty years. A carpenter 
and his assistants, having finished some building, 
were capsized in getting off, and all were drowned, 
except the master. One body floated to Plum 
Island at the mouth of the Merrimack ; the others 
the master secured, made a box for them, — all 
alone the while, — and buried them in a deft and 
covered them with stones. These stones the sea 
washed away, and, thirty years after they were 
buried, the boy. found the bones, which were re- 
moved to York and there buried again. It was 
on board a steamer hound to Bangor, that the man 
told his story. Boone Island Light was shining 
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in the distance. He spoke with bitteraesB of his 
life in tiiat ferrihle solitude, and of '' the loneliness 
which had pursued him ever since." All his rel- 
atives were dead, he said, and he had no hninaii 
tie in the wide world except his wife. He ended 
by anathematizing aU islands, and, vanishing into 
the darkuess, was not to he found again ; nor did 
his name or any trace of hiin transpire, though 
he was songht for in the morning all about the 
vessel. 

One of the most shocking stories of shipwreck 
I remember to have heard is that of the Notting- 
ham Galley, wrecked on this island in the year 
ITIO. There is a narrative of this shipwreck ex- 
isting, written by " John Deane, then commander 
of said Galley, but for many years after his Majes- 
ty's consul for the ports of Flanders, residing at 
Ostend," printed in 1763. The ship, of onehun- 
dred and twenty tons, carrying ten guns, with a 
crew of fourteen men, loaded partly in England and 
partly in Ireland, and sailed for Boston on the 25th 
of September, 1710. She made land on the 11th 
of December, and was wrecked on that fatal rock. 
At first the unhappy crew " treated each other 
with kindness and condolence, and prayed to God 
for relief" The only things saved from the wreck 
were a bit of canvas and half a cheese. The men 
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made a trianguliir tent of the bit of canvas, and 
all lay cloae together beneath it, sideways ; none 
could turn without the general concurreneo : they 
turned once in two hours upon public notice. 
They had no fire, and lived upon kelp and rock- 
weed, and mussels, three a day to a man. Star- 
vation and BiitFering soon produced a curious loss 
of memory. The fourth day the cook died. When 
they had been there upwards of a week, they saw 
three sails in the southwest, but no boat came 
near them. They built a rude hoat of such mate- 
rials as they could gather from the wreck, but she 
was lost in launching. One of the men, a Swede, 
is particularly mentioned ; he seems to have been 
full of energy ; with help from the others he built 
a raft ; in launching this they overset it. Again 
thev saw a sail this time coming out from the 
Pisi-ataqia Pnei it was som out of s ^ht The 
h vede vles determmed to mike in eftort to reach 
the shoie an! persuaded another man to make 
the atttmpt with h m At s inset tl ej were seen 
halfway to tl e land the rift wa? found on shore 
with the bolj of one man the Swele was nevei 
seen moie A hide was thrj«n on the racks ^t 
Boone Islind by tl e se\ th s tl e pjjr sailors ate 
ia» n ncci Al out the ei 1 of Dei,euler the 
c<i(pei ter d ed 'uid di lei to i aln^s 1 1 inoer 
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th.ey devouved the flesh of their dead comrade. 
The captain, lieing the etrongest of tho party, 
dragged the body away and hid it, and dealt small 
portions of it daily to the men. Iracoediately 
their dispositions underwent a horrible change. 
They became fierce and reckless, and were the most 
pitiable objects of despair, when, on January 4th, 
1711, they were discovered and talten off. It was 
evening when they entered the Piseataqua Eiver, 
and eight o'clock when they landed. Discovering 
a house through the darkness, the master rushed 
into it, frightening the gentlewoman and children 
desperately, and, making his way to the kitchen, 
snatched the pot wherein some food was cooking 
off the firo, and began to eat voraciously. This 
old record mentions John Plaisted and John Went- 
worth as being most " forward in benevolence " to 
these poor fellows. 

When visiting the island for the first time, a 
few years ago, I was shown the shallow gorge 
where the unfortunates tried to shelter themselves. 
It was the serenest of summer days ; everything 
smiled and shone as I stood looking down into that 
rocky hollow. Near by the lighthouse sprang^ 
a splendid piece of masonry — over a hundred 
feet into the air, to hold its warning aloft. About 
its base some gentle thought had caused morning- 
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glories to climb and unfold their violet, white, and 
rosy bells against the smooth, dark stone. I 
thought I had never seen flowers so beimtiful. 
There was hardly a handful of grass on the island, 
hardly soil enough to hold a root ; therefore it 
seemed the more wonderful to behold this lovely 
apparition. With my m.ind full of the story of 
the Nottingham Galley, I looked at the delicate 
hells, the cool green leaves, the whole airy grace 
of the wandering vines, and it was aa if a hand 
were stretched out to pluck me away from the 
awful questions never to be answered this side the 
grave, that pressed so heavily while 1 thought how 
poor humanity had here sntTered the utmost misery 
that it la posaiijle to endme 

The aspect of this island from the Shoals i? 
very striking, so lonelv it lies on the eastern hon 
Bon, ita tail lighthouse like a slender column against 
the sky It is easilj mistaken for the sm ke 
stack of a ate^nler by unaccustomed eyes, and 
sometimes the w-vtcher most f-undiir w th its ap 
pearance can hirdly distinguish it from the distant 
white siih that stoiil bj it, to and fro Sometimes 
it looms colossal in the miiage of summer, in 
winter it lies blurred and ghostlv at the edge of 
t,hdh aea and pallid ^kj In tt e sa 1 itringe 
light of winter s insets its faithful ';t ir 11 ize^ sud 
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denly from the darkening east, and sends a friendly 
ray across to its neighbor at the Shoals, waiting aa 
it also waits, ice-bound, Htorra-sWept, and solitary, 
for gentler days to come. And "winter's rains 
and ruins " have an end at last. 

In the latter part of February, after ten days 
perhaps of tho northwester, bringing across to the 
islands all the chill of tlie snow-covered hills of 
the continent, some happy evening it dies into a 
reasonable breeze, and, while the sun seta, you 
climb the snowy height, and sweep with your eyes 
the whole circle of the horizon, with nothing to 
impede the view. Ah ! how sod it loots in the 
dying light ! Star Island close by with its silent 
little vilU^ and the sails of belated fishing-boats 
hurrying in over the dark water to the moorings; 
Wliite Island afar off " kindling its groat red star" ; 
on every side the long, bleached points of granite 
stretching out into the sea, bo cold and bleak ; the 
line of coast, sad purple ; and the few schooners 
leaden and gray in the distance. Yet there is a 
hopeful glow where the sun went down, sug^stive 
of the spring ; and before the ruddy sweetness of 
the western sky the melancholy east is flushed 
with violet, and up into the delicious color rolls a 
gradual moon, mellow and golden as in harvest- 
time, while high above her the groat star Jupiter 
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Gradually the bitter winds abate; early in March 
the first flocka of crows arrive, and thej soar finely 
aho^e the covei and perih on the flukes of 
stianled an h rs or the tops of ki,lloc.k stick's that 
lie about the v,ater8 tdge The\ nre most ^^el 
come for they aie never seen m w nter and 
|leasant it is to watch them beat ng their llaok 
i-igged pinions in the Hue fthJe the gulls anim 
on beyond them oetenely shiniiig still whiter tor 
tbur sable color No other Inds ctme t U about 
the 27th of March and then ill at tnco the si 
andb aie al ve with Bon^sfinowa an i these sing 
fiom moin ng till ni^ht si beii t fully that dull 
and wearj indeed must be the mortal wht can re 
sist the charm <f their fresh music There is a 
matchl ss sweetness uid f, od cheer in th s braie 
bird The nightingale s ign,, with its breast 
agaio'it a thorn in\y be divine yet would I turn 
awiY from its ten lei melodj tj listen to the 
fiesh cheeifui heilthy song of th s dauntletu and 
happj little creiture They come in flocks to be 
fed e\ery moming the whole summer lon^ tame 
and charming with their warm brown an! gray 
featheiB striped and ire iked with wood color and 
little I rown knots at each ftetti tl roat ' They 
build tbeir nests, and remain till the snow falls , fre 
quently they remain all winter; sometimes they 
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come into the house for shelter ; onco one fluttered 
in and entered the canaries' cage voluntarily, and 
stayed there aingiog like a voice from heaven all 
winter. Eobina and blackbirds appear with the 
sparrows ; a few blackbirds build and remain ; the 
robins, finding no trees, flit across to the mainland. 
Yellow-birds and kingbirds oceasionaliy build hero, 
but very rarely. By the first of April the snow is 
gone, and our bit of earth is free from that dead 
white mask. How lovely then the gentle neutral 
tints of tftwny intervals of dead grass and brown 
bushes and varying stone appear, set in the living 
sea ! There is hardly a square foot of the l)are 
rock that is n 't precioiM for its soft coloring ; and 
freshly beautiful are the uncovered lichens that 
with patient fingering have ornamented the 
rough surfaces with their wonderful embroideries. 
They flourish with the greatest vigor by the sea ; 
whole houses at Star used to be covered with the 
orange-colored variety, and I have noticed the 
same thing in the pretty fishing village of New- 
castle and on some of the old buildings by the 
river-side in sleepy Portsmouth city. Through 
April the weather softens daily, and by the 20th 
come gray, quiet days with mild northeast wind ; 
in the hollows the grass has greened, and now the 
gentle color seems to brim over and spread out 
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upon the ground in faint and fainter gradations. 
A refreshing odor springs from the moist earth, 
from the short, sweet turf which the cattle crop so 
gladly, — a musky fragrance unlike that of inland 
pastures ; and with this is mingled the pure sea- 
breeze, — a most reviving combination. The turfy 
goi^s, boiilder-strewn and still, remind one of 
Alexander Smith's descriptions of his summer in 
Skye, of those quiet, lonely gleus, — just such a 
grassy carpet was spread in their hollows. By the 
23d of April come the first swallow and flocks of 
martms, golden wniged and downy woodpeckers, 
the tjny rubj crowned wren, and troops of many 
other kind« of birds kingfishers that perch on 
stranded kellocks, httle nuthatches that peck 
among the ahmgles for hidden spiders, and glad- 
den the momuig with sweet, qiiaint cries, so busy 
and bright and frimdly I All these tarry only 
anhile in their passage to the mainland. 

But thou,^h the birds come and the sky has re- 
lented ^nd grown tender with its melting clouds, 
the weather in New England has a fashion of 
leaping bick into midwinter in the space of an 
hour, and all at once comes half a hurricane from 
the northwest, charged with the breath of all the 
rtmammg snow Ik ij.3 on the far mountain 
laiigps —a "white sea roariu' wind" that takes 
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you back to January. In the afteniooii, through 
the cold, transparent heaven, a pale half-moon 
glides slowly over; there is a splendor of wild 
clouds at sunset, dusk heaps with scarlet fringes, 
scattered flecks of flame in a clear crimson air 
above the felien sun; then cold moonlight over 
the black sea, with the flash and gleam of white 
waves the whole night long. 

But the potent spirit of the spring triumphs at 
last. When the sun in its journey north passes a 
certain group of lofty pine-trees standing out dis- 
tinctly against the sky on Breakfast Hill in Green- 
land, New Hampshire, which lies midway in the 
coast line, then the Shoalers are happy in the 
conviction that there will bo " settled weather " ; 
and they put no trust in any relenting of the 
elements before that time. After this there soon 
come days when to be alive is quite enough joy,^ 
days when it is bliss only to watch and feel how 
" God renews 
His ancient rapture," — 
days when the sea lies, colored like a tiirq^uoise, 
hlue and still, and from the south a band of warm, 
gray-purple haze steals down on the horizon like 
an encircling arm about the happy world. The 
lightest film encroaches upon the sea, only made 
perceptible by the shimmering of far-off sails. A 
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kind of bloom, inexpressibly lovely, softens over 
tiie white canvas of nearer vessela, like a delicate 
veil. There ia a fitscinatiou in the motion of 
these slender schooners, a wondrons grace, as they 
glide before a gentle wind, slowly bowing, bending, 
turning, with curving canvas just filled with the 
breeze, and shadows falling soft from sail to sail. 
They are all so picturesqne, so suggestive, from 
the small, tanned spritsail some young islander 
spreads to flit to and fro among the rocks and 
lodges, to the stately column of canvas that bears 
the great ship round the world. The variety of 
their aspects is endless and ever beautiful, whether 
you watch them from the ]ightho«8c-top, dream- 
ing afar on the horizon, or at the water's edge ; 
whether they are drowned in the flood of sun- 
shine on the waves, or glide darkly tlirough the 
track of the moonlight, or fly toward you full of 
promise, wing and wing, like some magnificent 
bird, or steal away reddening in the sunset as if to 

" Sink with all yon iove below the verge." 

I know nothing sadder than their aspect in the 
light of the winter sunsets, as they vanish in 
the cold east, blushing for a fleeting mornent, 
sweetly, faintly, under the last touch of the drop- 
ping day. To a child's imagination they are aU 
full of charm and of mystery, freighted with 
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heiivenlv dreams. " The thoughts of youth are 
long, long thoughts," and the watching of the 
sails filled the lonely, loTely summer daya of oue 
young Shoaler with joy enough and to spare. 
How many pictures linger in my mind, — splendid, 
stately apparitions of fuil-rigged, slender schoon- 
ers, passing very near early in the breezy mornings 
of spring, every inch of canvM in a blaze of white 
light, and the whole vessel alive from keel to top- 
mast. And well I remember on soft May evenings 
how they came dropping down from Cape Ann, 
while the sunset, streaming through low bars of 
cloud, just touched them with pale gold, and made 
them half luminous and altogether lovely ; and 
how the fog clung in silver strips to the dark, 
wet sails of vessels lying becalmed when all the 
air about was clear and free from mist ; how the 
mackerel fleet surrounded the islands, five hun- 
dred craft sometimes between the islands and the 
coast, BO that one might almost walk on shore 
from deck to deck. It was wonderful to wake on 
some midsummer morning and find the sea gray- 
green, like translucent chrysoprase, and the some- 
what stormy sunrise painting the sails bright 
flame-color as they flow licfore the warm, mild wind 
that blew strongly from the south. At night, 
sometimes, in a glory of moonlight, a vessel passed 
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close in witb all sail set, and only just air enough 
to fill the canvas, enough murmur from the full 
tide to drown the sound of her movement, — a 
beautiful ghost stealing softlj by, and passing in 
mysterious light beyond the glimmering heaxiland 
out of sight. Here was Buggestion enough for 
a night full of visions ! Then the scudding of 
sails before a storm, — ■ how they came rushing 
in from the far, dim sea-line, racing by to Ports- 
mouth Harbor, close-reefed, or under darkened 
mainsail and jib only, leaping over the long swell, 
and plunging their sharp bowsprits into a cloud 
of snowy spray at every leap I Then when the 
storm had spent itself, how beautiful to see them 
stealing tranquilly forth from the river's mouth, 
flocking seaward again, shining white in the peace- 
ful morning sunshine ! Watching them in all 
their endless variety, coming and going, dreaming, 
drifting, or flying, many a time these quaint old 
rhymes occurred to me : — 



I will come and (jy you 
What ynii are protecting, 
And projecting. 

What 'a yonr end and aim? 
Some ^ abroad for merchnndise and tradin,^, 
Another stays to keep his country from invading, 
A third is coming home with rich and wealthy lading. 

Halloo! my fauoie, whither wilt Ihou go?" 



..!>, Google 



AMONG TEE ISLES OF SHOALS. 163 

Aa the winter is doubly hard, so are the gentler 
seasons doubly sweet and delightful, when one is 
shut out with them, as it were, and forced to ob- 
serve all their changes and peculiarities, with so 
few human interests to interrupt one's intercourse 
with nature. The rainy days in May at the Isles 
of Shears have seemed to me more lovely than the 
sunshine in Paradise could be, bo charming it was 
to walk in the warm showers over our island, and 
note all the mosses and lichens drenched and 
bright witli the moisture, thick, sweet buda on the 
bayberry bushes, rich green leaves unfolding here 
and there among the tangled vines, and bright 
auemones growing up between. The lovely eye- 
bright glimmers everywhere. The raiu, if it con- 
tinues for several day^ bleaches the sea-weed about 
the shores to "a lighter and more golden brown, 
the sea is gray, and the sky lowers ; but all these 
neutral tiats are gentle and refreshing. The 
coasters rock lazily on the long swell toward Cape 
Ann, dim through low-hanging clouds ; clearly the 
sandpipers call, and always the song-sparrows 
freshly surprise yon with their outburst of cheer- 
ful music. In the last weeks of May comes a 
period of balmy days, with a gentle, incessant 
southwest wind, the sea a wonderful gray-blue, 
with the faint, impalpable haze lying over sails, isl- 
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ands, se i and t/iist A brooding warmth is every 
where The sky is ckitdles? but opaque, — a 
kind of railky effect in the atmosphere, through 
which the bim la seen as through smoked glass, 
aod lon^ before it seta one can beii to look at the 
cnmbon hall slow smkmg m the rich, red west, 
and the moon la like ccjipei, thiowing no light on 
the water The isjlaiidus uall this a "smoky 
sou wester" tiow come delicious tmlif,hts with 
silence btoken oiil> b> mjsteiiiius murmurs fiom 
the waves, and sweet, fuU crie^ from the sand 
pipers fluttering about their nests on the miigiii 
of the beaches, — tendei, happj nttes that thrill 
the balmj an, and echo softly about the bilent, 
moonlit co\i9 feails in this twilight atmospheie 
gather tt l dusk within then folds , if the waim 
wind IS I lowing softlj, there is enchantment m 
the sound of the hzilj flapping canvas and in the 
long creak of the mast A human voice borne 
through this breathmq; wind comes like a waft of 
music faintly heaid aeioas the water The morn 
ings now ire eiquisite, the delicate flush of the 
sunrise through this beautiful haze isindeBcnbabJe. 
The island is indeed like 

" A precious stoiio sot in the silver sen," 
80 freshly green, so flower-strewn and fragrant, so 
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musical with birds, atitl with the continual caress- 
ing of summer waves. Now and thca a bobolink 
pays us a flying visit, and, tilting on a blackberry 
spray, pours out his intosicating song; some 
morning is heard the fairy bugling of an oriole ; 
a scarlet tanager honors the place with half a day's 
sojourn, to be the wonder of all eyes ; but com- 
monly the swallows hold it in undisputed posses- 
sion. The air is woven through and through with 
the gleam of their burnished wings and their clear, 
happy cries. They are so tame, knowing how 
well they are beloved, that they gather on the 
window-silis, twittering and fluttering, gay and 
graceful, turning their heads this way and that, 
eying yon askance without a trace of fear. All 
day they build their nests about the eaves, nor 
heed how loving eyes do watch their charming 
toil. Walking abroad in those pleasant evenings, 
many a little sparrow's nest one finds low down in 
the bayberry -bushes, — smooth, brown cups of wo- 
ven graa? wherein lie the fiie speckled eggs, each 
fill! of silent music each dumb miracle waiting for 
the finger of & d to wake t > he alive, to di-ink the 
sunshine and the breeze to fill the air with bliss- 
ful sound At the watei s edge one finds the 
long ledges covered with barnacles, and from each 
rough shell a tiny, brown, filmy hand is thrust out, 
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opening ^n 1 shutting in gKdueas beneath the 
coming tide ftfln^ the fie hness it the tinwmg 
water. The ah re teems with 1 fo in man fold 
forms. As the daikness gatl ers the r pples beg n 
to break in pale flame aoiniBt the r cks if the 
tide is low enough it is tharmiDg to steal down 
in the shadow and drawn gasido the curtain cf 
coirse bea weed that drapes the face of some 
smooth rock t write on the surfice leneith 
the strange fiie f Ilowb jjur finger and there is 
jonr name in wend flime allalve quivering and 
trembling and finiU^ ftdmg ml dsippeaimg 
In a still p 1 jou d op a stone or to uh the 
water with jour land mstantlv a thousand stits 
break out and bum and \anish in a raomtnt It 
used to be a pleasant thills to br ng a piece ff 
drift-wood water siaked and shaggy with tine sei 
weed, up trom the shore and from some daik 
comer suddenly sweep mv hand across it a sheet 
of white flamt, f Honed startling the beholdei 

June la cf couise tl e most dehj,! tful mcnth 
here, everj thing b let so fre'sh later the hot 
sun dries and sw rchcs the th n soil and par 
tially destroys the httle ^egetaton which finds 
room upon the island But thio gh this month 
the ground s Leant ful with stairj purplp stone 
wort ; like 1 ttle b is tl e hi •, oin& of the 1 n s 
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fo t fthiDL in. the th nnest of tliL so 1 hetl robert 
blossoms the sletidBr aret at a ste lis i. p an ong 
the Lubhcs hftiii^ a Iittla white flowir tn the 
sun here and there the soirel lica lo crmiBon 
btims m i\et places st ird^ clumps of fum 
unroll their g Iden yrLen with splciid d vigoi of 
growth auiidew and jartr dge berry creep at 
tbeir feet and fi m the swamp the rushes rise in 
rauke 1 ke a fa, nt giecn wpor slowlv diy bj iaj 
The few wild cherr> bushes ha'\e each its meii 
table caterpillars nest one cm but wonder how 
caterpillars and cmker w ims fiud then way across 
the w iter The pie^ence ot gieen snikes on these 
rocks may be explained by the r bavmg been found 
coiled map cte of drift w d d many miles out at 
tea. Bees hni the r way out fiom the land in 
coiipinies HeekiMjj the wh te ilover llo^sonis that 
nao m cool cieamj flagrant globes tbrtu^h the 
dark leases and griss. The clo\er here is pccul 
larly nch Many satieties ot butterflies abound 
the handw mo m th >i the \merican silkw rm 
among them One n ^lifc m J me at sunset we 
were, kindhng the limps m the lighthouse aid 
beevuae t wis so miH md st II outride the little 
iron ioor of the lantern was left open No bieezo 
cme m to -itn the flauo tl it qiverel n the 
ceatie of ea».h sh u ng leflector but presently 
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glided through tho door the pale-greea, exquisite 
Luna moth, with its wonderful crescents, its iines 
of velvet brown, and long under wings drawn out 
like the tail of a swallow. It sailed slowly round 
and round the dome above the lamps at first, but 
soon became agitated, and would have dashed itself 
agiunst the flames but tliat 1 eaiight it. What a 
marvel it was ! I never dreamed of tho existence 
of so beautiful a creature. Titanla herself could 
not have been more iuteresting to mo. 

In the quiet little coves troops of butterflies are 
often seen, anchored for the night, clinging to the 
thistle-blossoms to be safe from assailing winds. 
Crickets are never heard here tiU after the 1st of 
August. On the mainland they begin, about the 
28th of May, a sad and gentle autumnal undertone, 
which from that time accompani^ the jubilant 
chorus of summer in a gradual crescendo, till 
finaEy tho days pass on to no other music save 
their sweef, melancholy chirrup. In August comes 
the ruby-throated humming-bird, and several pairs 
fliitter about the little gardens for weeks, By the 
1st of July the wild roses blossom, and every bit 
of swampy ground is alive with the waving flags 
of the iris, each flower of which is full of exquisite 
variety of tint and eluide of gold and violet. All 
over the island patches of it diversify the surface, 
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eet like amethjifs m tlie rich greens aud Lronns 
of tuif and moaijy sp^ce'* Thiougb the tingle ot 
leaves and grasses the spikes of golden rod naike 
their waj upwiid slowly day by dii to be nidy 
at the fiist beckoning of Autumn s hnger to light 
then torches and join the fan procLSann, the 
green hollons are filled, with blos^ming eldtr, 
white as a like o! milk , the p!mpi,rnel I'l iw ike , 
and the heavy, stout stalks of the mulleins upietr 
their MooUj buds, that soon wiU bteik into sqn.irea 
of p illid gold Ihe woild la it high tide of de 
light Uong the coist Imo the niinge nces in 
flowing undulitiuns of be\t changing the hill 
ra.n£;b8 into a solid will, to dissolve them, and tgain 
leunite them into clusters of gigantic towers and 
battlements J trees, spires, chimneys, lighthouses 
become roofs and minirets and domes of some 
utatelj city of the clouds, and these melt in then 
turn, and the whole coast shrinks awiy to the 
merest Imo on the horizon immeasuTabij iemo\ed 
Lach of these changes and the \anoua afepects of 
their little ivotld, ire of inestimable value to the 
lonely childien livmg always m that solitude 
Nothing IS too slight to be precious the flashing 
of an oar blade in the morning light , the tw inkhng 
of a gulls wings afar off, like a star m the jellow 
sunshine of the drowsy summer afternoon ; the 
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water-spout waltzing away before the wild wind 
that cleaves the sea from the advaneing thuuder- 
cloud ; the diatant showers that march about the 
horizon, trailing their dusky frli^a of falling rain 
over sea and land ; every phase of the great thun- 
der-storras that make glorious the weeks of July 
and August, from the first floating film of cloud 
that rises in the sky till the scattered fragments 
of the storm st ean eistn rd to f rm a 1 a kgiound 
for the rainhin ■ — ^ll these th n^s a e of the 
utmost importan e to dwellers it tl e I les of 
Shoals. Thete s s meth n cpec Uj del ghtful 
in the perfumes wh h st earn a osa tl sea after 
showers, hke j. I eavenlj gteet ^ f m the 1 ul 
scents of haj and of clo er sp co of p ne voods 
balm of flowers co e float ^ ov tl cool vi-ves 
on the mugs of the west n lad toucl o e 1 ke 
a breath from Pir d e Few s unds fr m the 
shore reach the si uds the boo n^ of gu s b 
audible, and sometimes, when the wmd is nest, the 
air is pierced with distant car-whistles, so very re- 
mote, however, that they are hardly to bo recog- 
nized except by a practised ear. 

There is a superstition among the islanders that 
Philip Bal)b, or some evil-minded descendant of his, 
still haunts Appledoro ; aud no cousideratiou would 
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niluce the more t n d t wilk lone fter d rk 
over a certain sh nglj be ch on tl at aland it the 
top of a CO ebe\ ng B-*b> s n me — fortlere tb 
neiBy sp r t a fteuest seen He suppose i t 
1 d e 1) en ao deaj atelj n eked he al ve thit 
there s no rest f r h m n h s yca.-ve H s d cs^ a 
a coirse str pel b t 1 era fro k w th a leather 
belt to vh I s ttalel a sVeath eo ta n u^ \ 
ohostlj k fe sha -p and gl tter ng srb cl t s 1 a 
d 1 (,ht to br nd al a the lixce of ten fie 1 h m n 
ity (he t the Shoal ra s pericctly corta a that 
he and Babb ha et md be ■^b ddurs v th real 
honor reoall g the neet g Th 9 bs tory 
It waa ftor au sut (ot Co rae) md he w w co n n^ 
no nd the com r f i work h p wf en be sift a 
ft- Id and Irealfnl figure ad ng tow rl 1 m 

h a hrat tl o ght w a tb t ao e one w shed to 
m ko 1 n the t ct m of a pru3t cal joke an I ho 
CdUed out someth ng to the effect th 1 1 e was n t 
afr d 1 Qt tl e tl ng c*me near w th ghaatl^ 
face flud hollo v e ea and asanro nj, a fiend sh 
espresso took o t the kn fe fiom ta belt a 1 
flo ralel t ntle face of tl e Shoale ft-ho fled to 
the ho so and e tered breathleas c 11 n^ f r the 
pora wl m 1 e f, ppo^d b d t ed to fr^htoi 
bn n t per n was q tl cat n^ h s j-^er 
a d Lea th p r f ILu ft 1 m ! c a h 
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agitnted that ho nearly fainted, and his belief in 
Babb was fixed morf; firmly than ever. One spring 
night some one was sitting on the broad piazza at 
sunset ; it was calm and mild ; the sea murmured 
a little ; birds twittered softly ; there was hardly a 
waft of wind in the still atmosphere. Glancing 
toward Babb's Cove, he saw a figure slowly cross- 
ing the shingle to the path which led to the house. 
After watehing it a moment he called to it, hut 
there was no reply ; again he called, still no an- 
swer ; but the dark figure came slowly on ; and 
then he reflected that be bad heard no step on the 
loose sbingle tliat was wont to give back every foot- 
fall, and, somewhat p\izzled, he slowly descended 
the steps of the piazza and went to meet it. It 
was not so dark but that he could see the face and 
recognize the butcher's frock and leather belt of 
Babb, hut he was not prepared for the devilish ex- 
pression of malice in that hollow face, and, spite of 
his prosaic turn of mind, he was chilled to the mar- 
row at the sight. The white stripes in the frock 
gleamed like phosphorescent light, so did the awful 
eyes. Again he called aloud, "Who are youl 
What do you want!" aEd still advanced, when 
suddenly the shape grow indistinct, first thick and 
cloudy, then thin, dissolving qnite away, and, much 
L, he turned and went bock to the house, per- 
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plexed and thoroughly dissatisfied. These tales I 
tell as they were told to me. I never saw Babb, 
e er Id I think. The whole Bivbb family 
a e b ned n the valley of Appledore where the 
1 ouse st n 1 and till this year a bowliug-alley 
stood p n the spot, and all the balls rolled over 
the boa f all the Babbs ; that may have been 
ce eaa n 1 j the head of the family was so rest- 
leas ; since the last equinoctial gale blew the build- 
ing down, perhaps he may rest more peacefully. 
Eabb's is, I believe, the only real ghost that haunts 
the islands ; though in the loft at the parsonage on 
Star (a mere creep-hole under the eaves, unattain- 
able by any steps or ladder) there is, in windy 
weather, the most extraordinary combination of 
sounds, as if two blnff old fellows were swearing at 
each other, gruffly, harshly, coatianally, with a 
perseverance worthy of a better cause. Eeally, it 
is a most disagreeable racket ! A lean, brown, hol- 
low-eyed old woman from Star used to tell how her 
daughter-in-law died, in a way that took the color 
out of childish cheeks to hear ; for the dying woman 
thought the ghosts were scratching for hor out- 
side, against the house. " ' Ma'y Hahner ' " (Mary 
Hannah), " she said to me, a whisperin', says 
she, 'Who's that scratching, tearing the house 
down underneath the window!' 'No, it ain't 
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nothin',' saya I ; ' Ma'y Hahner, there ain't nobody 
a tearin' the house down underneath the winder.' 
'Yes, yes, there is,'- says she, 'there is ! I hear 
'em scratching, scratching, tearing the house down 
underneath the winder ! ' And tlion I know'd 
Ma'y Hahner was goin' to die, and so she did afore 
momin'." 

There is a superstition here and along the coast 
to this effect. A man gathering drift-wood or 
whatever it may be, sees a spade stuck in the 
ground aa if inviting him to dig. He is n't quite 
ready, goes and empties his basket first, then 
comes back to inTestigate, and lo ! there 's nothing 
there, and he is tormented the rest of bis life 
with the thought that probably untold wealth lay 
beneath that spade, which he might have possessed 
had he only been wise enough to seize the treasure 
when it offered itself, A certain man named 
William Mace, living at Star, long, long ago, swore 
that he had had this experience ; and there 's a dim 
tradition that another person, seeing the spade, 
passed by about his business, but hastening back, 
arrived just in time to see the last of the sinking 
tool, and to perceive also a golden flat-iron disap- 
pearing into the earth. This he seized, but no 
human power could extricate it from the ground, 
and he was forced to let go bis hold and see it sink 
out of his longing ken. 
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Some young people, camping on the south side 
of Appledore, oue summer, among the ancient 
graves, dug up a skeleton ; the bones crumbled to 
dust, but the skull remained iutact, and I kept it 
for a long time. The Shoalers shook their heads. 
" Hog Island would have no ' luck ' while that 
skull remained above ground." It had lain so long 
in the earth that it was no more repulsive than a 
bit of stone, yet a nameless dread invested it. At 
last I took it in my hands and pored over it till 
the shudder passed away forever, and then I was 
never weary of studying it. Sitting by the drift- 
wood blaze late into the still autumn nights alone 
at my desk, it kept me company,^ a vase of bril- 
liant flowers OQ one side, the skull on the other, 
and the shaded lamp between, equally lighting 
both. A curious head it was, thick as an Ethiop's, 
with no space above the eyes, high ^bnYe the cais, 
and heavy behind them. But 0, those hollows 
where the eyes onco looked out, beholdmg the 
same sea and sky we see to-day ' Those great, 
melancholy, empty hollows, - — what sort of crea 
ture gazed from them J Cunning and malice, 
anger and hate, may have burned nithin them m 
sullen flame ; who shall say if anj beauty ever 
illumined them J If hate smoni Icrod hero, did 
love ever look out and transfigure the poor, dull 
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face i did any spark from tho far heaven ever 
brighten it 1 any touch of lofty thought or aspira- 
tion turn the clay to fire ? And whon, so many 
years ago, thia being glided away from behind these 
awful windows and left them empty for ever and 
ever, did he find what in his life here he could not 
have possessed, with this head, which he did not 
make, and therefore was not responsible for 1 Many 
and many a question I put silently to the silent 
casket which had held a human soul ; there was 
no sound to answer me save only the great, gentio 
whisper of the sea without the windows, and now 
and then a sigh from the autumn wind. There 
came to me a sense of the pathos of the infinite 
patience of humanity, waiting so helplessly and 
blindly for the unravelling of the riddle that has 
troubled every thoughtful soul since the beginning 
of time. Little roots of plants were clasped about 
tho temples. Behind the right ear wore three 
indentations, as if made by some sharp instrument, 
suggesting foul play. An Indian tomahawk might 
have made those marks, or a, pirate's cutlass : who 
can say 1 What matter is it now J I kept the 
relic for months, till it crumbled so fast when I 
daily dusted it that I feared it would disappear 
entirely; so I carried it quietly back and laid it 
in the grave from which it had been taken, won- 
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dering, aa I drew the shallow earth over it, who 
had stood round about when it was buried for tho 
first time, centuries ago ; what manner of people, 
and were they afraid or sorry. But there was no 
voice to answer me. 

I have before me a weird, romantic legend of 
these islands, in a timo-stained, battered newspaper 
of forty years ago. I regret that it is too long 
to bo given entire, for the unknown writer tells 
his story well. lie came to the Shoals for tho 
benefit of his failing health, and remained there 
late into the autumn of 1826, " in the family of 
a worthy fisherman." He dilates upon the pleas- 
ure he found in the loneliness of the place, "the 
vast solitude of the sea; no one who has not 
known it can imbibe the faintest idea of it." 
" From the hour I learned the truth," he says, 
" that all which lives must die, the thought of 
dissolution has haunted me ; — the falling of a 
leaf, a gray hair, or a faded cheek, has power to 
chill me. But here in the recesses of these eternal 
rocks, with only a cloudless sky above and an 
ocean before me, for the first time in my life have 
I shaken off the fear of death and believed myself 
immortal." 

He tells his strange story in this way : " It was 
one of those awfully still mornings which cloud- 
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gazers w 11 lemember as chart ter z ng the autumn 
months There nas not a tingle ^ ipor wreath to 
dim the mten^ blue of the sty or a bieath to 
1 iffie the almost mot onless lep se of the greit 
dtep e\en t\ e sunl ght fell beeromglv with stiller 
br ^htuess on tlie surface of it Ho stood on a 
low long point fronting the ewt ■with the cliffs 
bet ind 1 m gaz n^ o it up n the calm wl lu sud 
denlv he becamL awaie of a fig re stai d ng near 
h m It was a woman wrapped clni^elv m a diik 
sei cl ak with a profusion f 1 „ht hair flowing 
loisely OTsr her ehouliers Fair a? ■i lily and as 
still she stood with her ojes fixed on the fir d s 
tance without a motion without a sound Think 
lUj, her one of the inh^l tants f a neighboring 
islan 1 who was watching f r the let irn of a fish 
ing boat, or perhaps a lover, I did not immediately 
address her ; but seeing no appearance of any ves- 
sel, at length accosted her with, ' Well, my 
pretty maiden, do you see anything of him V She 
turned instantly, and fixing on me the largest and 
most melancholy blue eyes I ever beheld, said 
quietly, 'He icUl come again.'" Then she disap- 
peared round a jutting rock and left him marvel- 
ling, and though he had come to the island (which 
was evidently Appledore) for a forenoon's stroll, 
he was desirous to get back again to Star and his 
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own quarters after this interruption. Fairly at 
home again, he was inclined to look upon his ad- 
venture as a dream, a mere delusion arising from 
his illness, but concluded to seek in his surroimd- 
inga something to snbstantiate, or remove the idea. 
Fndngnotl t; — nowomnn ontle landieaen 
bl g the o e 1 e 1 ad met — and hear ng of o 
e r umstance \h ch n "1 1 corroborate tl b un c 
ountable mpress o 1 e esolved to ^o ^o, a to 
the same spot Tl a t me t I! w hilf yi\e tl e 
ft he nen n va endea ored to d ss ade 1 n He 
was so te iselj a s o s to be assured of the 
tr tl r fi t n of tl e u] re s n of the dav be 
fore th t he CO Id o ref a n a i 1 nchei h s 
loat wh h spr^ g strongly up n tie wh e ed 
wate 8 and unf rl f, 1 s one sa 1 1 e ro nded a 
po nt a d as soo safely sbelte ed n a bmall ovo 
1 the leeward s do of the isK d proba Ij Labb s 
Cove 

Then he leaped the chasms and made hia way to 
the scene of his bewilderment. The sea was roll- 
ing over the low point ; the spot where he had 
stood the day before, " was a chaos of tumult, yet 
even then I could have sworn that I heard with 
the same deep distinctness, the quiet words of the 
maiden, 'He leill come again,' and then a low, 
remotely-rin^ng laughter. All the latent supcr- 
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tl m — t was 11 1 k d -ua my t 
it lb d th t tl h 11 risl ed 

b thhfttp dll ts tl 

I th l ght wfulcalm f d tb h f 

th t m th wa, tl sam h Yy t U 
her 'When tbe winds were so furious that I could 
Btarcely &tand m then bweep the h^ht hair lay 
upon the forehead of the maiden without hfting a 
fibre Her great bluo eyeballs nevei nmed in 
their sockets and always shone with tbe same 
fixed, unearthly gleam The motion of her pei 
son was imperceptible, I knew that she was here, 
and thit t.he was gone " 

So sweet a ghost washaidlya salutary mSuenee 
in the life of our invalid. She " held him with 
her glittering eye " till he grew quite beside himself. 
This is so good a description I cannot choose but 
quote it ; " The last time I stood with her, was 
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just at the evening of a tranquil day. It was a 
lovely sunset. A -few gold-edged clouds crowned 
tho hills of the distant continent, and tiie sun had 
gone down heliind them. The ocean lay blushing 
beneath the blushes of tho sky, and even the 
ancieut rocks seemed smiling in the glance of the 
departing day. Peace, deep peace was the peiTad- 
ing power. The waters, lapsing among the caverns, 
spoke of it, and it was visible in the silent motion 
of the small boats, which, loosening their white 
sails in the cove of Star Island, passed slowly out, 
one by one, to the night-fishing." In the glow 
of sunset he fancied the ghost grew rosy and hu- 
man. In tho mellow ligiit her cold eyes seemed 
to soften. But he became suddenly so over- 
powered with terror that " kneeling in shuddering 
fearfuluess, he swore never more to look upon that 
spot, and never did again." 

Going back to Star he met his old fisherman, 
who without noticing his agitation, told him quietly 
that he knew where he had been and what he had 
seen ; that he himself had seen her, and proceeded 
to furnish him with the following facts At the 
time of the first settlement, the islands wore mtest 
ed by pirates, — the bold Captain Tea<,h, called 
Black beard, being one of the moat notorious One 
of Teaoh's comrades, a Captain Scot, brought this 
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